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The Tragedie of 


HAMLET 


Prince of Denmarke. 


Vs 


Hoſethere? 8 2-8 
Nay anſwere me. Stand and vnfoldeyourſelfe, 


Enter Barnardo, and Franciſco, two.Centinels, 
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Bar. 
Fran. 
Bar. 
Fran. 
Bar, Hee. | k PR Oey” : 
Fran, You come moſt carefully ypon your houre, | _ 
Bar. T:3 now ſtrooketwelfe, get theeto bed Franciſco, 3 
Frar. For this rehiefe much thanks, tis bitter cold, : 

AndI an 'ick ar harr. = 
Bir, Haue you had quietguard ? FE 
Fran. Noc a mouſetlirring, | | > 
Bar, Well, good night : 

If you doe meete Horatio and Maxcellus, 

Therr2alls of my watch, bid them make haſt. 

Entcr Horatio, and Marcellus. 
Fran, TthinkeT heare them, ſtand ho, whois there © 
| Hora, Frienis to this ground, 
Mar. And LeedgementotheDane, 
Fran, Ge you good night, 
Mer, O, farwell huneſt ſouliers, who hath relieu'd you? | 
J Fran, Barnarao hath my placez giueyou good night, Exit Fran. 
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Long liuethe King, 
Barnardo. 


_ w—_ G 6 ” 
a —_— o 


— 


DESI as 


_  — y—_ -— S—- 


q : - 
— id 
Fart 


b pal - -- —-- - = ow * 
8 ag = ls A be © 1s _———_—y « » 


AS > 


F 
- 


— - o 


<< KS, 
— > 


=_ STE\ EE IO ASL IEA 


6 The Tragedie of Hamlet 
f | 24ar. Holla, B:aanaydo.  - 
Bar. Say, whart is Hryatio there 7 
; WY Hwra, A peeceof him. R 
Ky Bar, Welcome Hr atio, welcome 200d Marcellus, 
Hora, Whar, ha's this thing appeard againe to night ® 


| Bar. I hauz ſcene rothing, 
1 


VF 


Mar. Horatio ſaies tis but our fantaſte, 
q And will not ler belie'e rake holde of him, 
| Touching this dreaded f1ght twice leenc of vs, 
| Therefore IT haue intreated him along, : 


L With vs to watch the minurs of this nighr, 
= That it againe this appariſtion come, 
Y He may approoue our eyes and ſpeake toit. 
b Hora, Luth, tuſh, rwill not appeare, 

Bay. Sit Cowne a while, 
And let vs once 29a:ne allaile your eares, 
Tha are {o fo;trhed againſt our ſtory, 
Wh:t we haue two myhrs leene. 

Hoxa. We!}, f1t we downe, F 
And l!crvsheare B.axnardoſpeake of this, 


vi Bar. Laſt night of all, 
11 When yond fame ilarre thats weaſtward fromthe pole, 
off Ha:i made ht> courſe Villume that part of heauen 
v4} Where now it bnrnes, Marcellus and my ſelfe 
| _- Thebellthenbeating one. 
Sf Enter Ghoſt, 
4 _ May. Peace, breake thee of, lookewhere it comes againe. 
vj Bar. 1n the ſame figure like rhe King thars dead. 
00 Mar. Thou art a {choller, ſpeake to 1r Hiratio. 
Wþ Wy Bay. Lookes a not ike the Kin g © market Hbyatro. 
* 18 Hora, Moſt ke, it horrowes me with feare and wonder, 
[- | Baj, It would beſpoke to. 
_ Mar. Speake to it Horatio, 


-- Hra, What art thou that vſurpſt this time of nigh, 
To oether with that faire and warlike forme, 
= In which the Mareſhe of buried Denmarke 
| Did ſometime; march, by heauenIchargerhee ſpeake, 
May, It 1s offended. 


Bar, decutitaukes away. 
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Prince of Denmarke. 


Fra. Stay, ſpeake, ſpeake, I chargethee ſpeake. Fx Cleft, 


Mar. Tis goneand will not anſwere. 

Bir. How now Horatio, you tremble and looke pale. 
Is not this ſomthing morethen phantaſie ? 
Whar thinke you-ont £ 

Hora, Before my God I mightnort this beheue, 
Withour theſencible and true auouch 
Of mine owneeles. 

May. Is it not like the King © 

Hye, As thou artto thy ſelfe. 
Such was the very Armor he had on, 
When he the ambitious Norway combared, 
Sofrownd he once, whenin an angry patle 
He ſmor the fleaded pollax on the ice. 
Tis ſtranve. 

Mar. Thus rwicebefore, and iumpat this dead honre, 
With martiall ſtauke hath he 2one by our watch. 

Hors, In whar perticular thoughr, to worke I know nor, 
Burin the groſle and ſcope of mine opinion, 
This bodes ſome ſtrange eruption to our ſtate. 


Mar. Good now far dorwne, and tell mehe thatknowes, 


Why unis fame ſtrikr and moſt obſeruaart watch 
So m1ghtly toiles rhe ſubieR of the Jand, 
And with ſuch dayly coft of brazon Canuon — 
And forraine marte, for implements of warre, 
Why ſuch impreſle of ſhip-writes, whoſe ſore taske 
Does not demdetbe Sunday from the weeke, 
What might be toward rhat this {weary haſt 
Doth make the night ioynt labourer with the day, 
Who iſt that can informe mee 2 

Hora. That can]. i 
Arleaſt rhe whiſper goes ſo; ourlait King, 
Whoſe image euen but now appear'd to ys, 


Was as you knowe by Fortinbraſſe of Norway, 


Thereto prickt on by amoſt emulatepride 
\, Dar'd tothe combat; in which our valiant Hawlct, 


(For ſo this fide of our knowne world eſteemd him) 
Did ſlay this For:mmbrafſe, who by aſeald compatt 
Weil ratified by laye and herding 


Did 
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The T ragedic of Hamlet 


Did forfait (with his life) all theſe his lands 
Which he ſtood ſeaz'd of, to the conquerour, | 
Againſtthewhicha moitie competent 

Was gaged by our King, which had returne 

To the inheritance of Fortinbraſſe, 

Had hebin vanquiſher ; as by the ſame comarr, 

And catriage of the article deſſeigne, 

His fell to Hamlet z now Sir, young Fortinbraſſe 

Of vnimprooued mettle, hot and full, 


 Hathin the skirts of Noyway heere and there 


Sharkt vpa liſt of lawelelle reſolutes 

For foode and diet to ſome enterpriſe 

That hatha ſtomacke in't, which is no other 

As it doth well appeare vnto our ſtate 

Bur to recouer of vs by ſtrong hand 

And tearmes compullarory, thoſe foreſaid lands 
So by his father loſt; and this I take it, 


Is the mainemotiue of our preparations 


 Theſource of this our watch, and the chiefe head 


Of this poſt haſtand Romeage inthe land, 

Bay, Ithinkeit benoother, butenſo ; 
Well may itfortthar this portentous figure 
Comes armed through our watchſo hike the King 
Thar was and is the queſtion of theſe warres. 

Hya. A moth; itis to troublethe mindes eye : 
Inthe moſt high and palmy ſtate of Rome, 
A littleerethe mightieſt 7ul;ns fell 
The graves itood tennatleſſe, and the ſheeted dead 
Did ſqueake and gibber in the Roman ſtreets 
Asſtarres with traines of fier, and dewes of blood 
Diſaſters in the ſunne; and the moiſt ttarre, 
Vpon whoſe infJuence Neptunes Empier ſtands, 
Was ficke almoſt to doomeſday with eclipſe. 
Andeuenthehke precurſeof feare euents 
As harbindgers preceading ſtil] thefates 
And prologueto the Omencomming on 
Haue heauen and earth together demonſtrared 
Vntoour Climatures and countrymen, 


Enter Ghoſt, 
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- Prince of Denmarke. 


Bur ſoft, behold, loe where it comes againe 
Tle crofſe it thoughitblaſt mee : ſtay illuſion, It ſpread; 
Tf thou haſt any ſound or vſe of yoyce, Ins armes, 
Speaketo me, if there be any good thing to be done 
T hat may to thee doe eaſe, and grace to mee, 
Speake to me. 
It thou art priuie to thy countries fare 
Which happily foreknowing may auoyd 
Oſpeake : 
Or if thou haſt vphoorded in thy lite 
Extorted treaſure in the wombe of earth 
For which they ſay your ſpirits oft walkein death. The cocke 
Speake of ir, ſtay and ſpeake, ſtop it Marcellus. crowes, 
Mar. Shall I ſtrike it with my partizan? 
Hy. Doeifitwill notſtand. 
Bar, Tis heere. 
Hor. Tis heere. 
May. Tis gone. 
We doeit wrong being ſo Maieſticall 
To offer it the ſhowe of violence, 
For it is as theayre, invulnerable, 
And our vaine blowes malicious mockery; 
Bay. It was about to ſpeake when the cock crewe; 
Hy, And then it {tarted like a guilty thing, 
1 Vponafearefull ſummons T haue heard, 
'  TheCockthatis the trumpettothe morne, 
Dorth with his lofty and ſhrill ſoundin> throar 
Awake the God of day, andat his warning 
Whether in ſea or fire, in earth or ayre 
Th'extrauagant and erring ſpirit hies 
To his confine, and of the truth heerein 
This preſent obietmade probation. 
Mar. It faded onthe crowing of the Cock, 
Some ſay that euer gainſt that ſeaſon comes 
Wherein our Sauiours birth is celebrared 
Thus bird of dawning fingeth all night long, 
And then they ſay nofpirit dare ſturre abraode 
' Thenights are wholſome, then no planners ſtrike, 
|  Nofairy takes, nor witch o__ rocharme F 
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The T ragedic of Hamlet 


So hallowed, and ſo gratious is that time. 

Hoys. So haue T heard and doe in part belieuert, 
nt Bur looke the morne in ruſſet mantle clad 
gy Walkes ore the dewe of yon high Eaſtward hill 


Breake weour watch vp and by my aduiſe 
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| Let vs impart what we haue ſeene to mght 
1 _Vmo young Hanlet,for vppon my lite 
| This ſpirit dumb to vs, will ſpeake to him : 


Doe you conſent we ſhall acquaint him with ir 
As necdfull in onrloues, fitting our duty. 
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£ Mar. Lets doo't T pray, and I this morning knowe F 
- Where we ſhall find him moſt conuenienr. Fxennt. | 
b Floriſh. Enter Clandins, Kmep of Denmarke, Gertraat he Queeney 

- Conn[aile : as Polomus, and his Sonne I aertes, 

4 Hamlet, Cum Alys. 

"mn Claud. Though yet of Hamlet our dearebrothers death 

i The memorie be greene, and thatit vs befitred 

.. To beare our harts in griefe,and our whole Kingdome, 

\o To be contracted in one browe of woe 

v\ SE Yet ſo farre hath diſcretion fought with nature, 

* [WHY That we with wiſeſt forrowe thinke on him 

17 Bf Together with remembrance of our {elnes: 

ms Therefore our ſometime Siſter, now our Queene 

'-; Thimperiall ioyntreſle to tis warlke ſtace 

/Y Wh: Haue we as twere with a defeated joy 

rt Withan auſpitious, and a dropping eye, 

m With mirth in furerall, and with eirdeein marriage, 

1 [t| Fa In equall ſcale waighinz del:ghr and dole 
| Taken to wife : nor haneywelcerein bard 

-. nn Your better wiſdomes, which hane freely cone 

- - Wirth this aftaire along(for all our thaukes) 

-- as Now followes rhar you knowe young Forti2braſſe, 

i Holding a weake ſuppoſall of cur worth 

nt Or thunking by cur late dearebrothe;s death ; 

Y mi Our {tate to be dih1oynt,and out of frame 
6 Coleagued wirh this drcame of his aduantage : 
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Price of Denmarke. 
Tmportine theſurrender of thoſelands 
Loft by his father, with all bands of lawe io 
To our moſt valiant brother, ſo much for him : 
Now for curfſelfe, and for this time of meeting; 
Thus much the buſines 1s, we have heere writ 
To Norway V ncleof young Fortenbraſſe 
Whoimportent and bedred ſcarcely heares 
Ot rhis his Nephewes purpoſe ro {uppreſle 
: His further gate heerein, 1n thar the Jevies, 
{ Theliſts, and full proportions are all made 
+ OurothisſubjeR, and we heere diſpatch CLE 
Yon g00d Cornelius, and you Va.temand, x 
For bearers ot this greenng ro old Norway, 
Crug to you no further perſonall power 
To buſines with the King, more then the {cope 
Ot theſe delared articles allowe : 
Farwell, and let your haſt commend yon: dntie. 
Cor. Vo. Inthat, and ail things will we ſhoxwe our durie. 
Kmeg. We doubr itnothin e, hartely farwelL | 
| Andnow Larrtes whars the newes with you © 
' Yourold vs of ſome ſute,whar iſt Laertes 2 
. «Youcannot ſpeake of reaſon to the Dane 
| Andloſeyour voycezwhar wold'ſt thou beg oe Laertes, 
| That ſhall notbemy offer, not thy asking, 
{ Thehead is not more nariueto the hart 
> 'Thehand more inſtrumental] ro the mouth 
Then 1s the throne of Denmarketo thy father, 
What would'ſt thou have Laertes £ 
Lacy. My dread Lord, 
Yourleaue and fauour to returne to Fraunce, 
From whence, though willingly I came to Denmarke; 
To ſhowe my dutie1n your Coronation 3 
Yer now ] muſt confeſle, that duty done 
My thoughts and wiſhes bend againe toward Fraunce 
And bowe them to your gracious leaue and pardon, 
; ding, Haveyouyour fathers leaue, whatſaics Pulonins 2 
{ Polo, Hath my gre? wroung from me my ſloye leaue b; 
4 Bylabourſome petition, and arlaft | - 
4 Y ponhis will ] ſeald my hacd couſent, 
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The Tragedie of Hamlet 
I doe beſeech you giue him leaueto goe. 
King, Takethy faire houre Laertes, time be thine 
And thy beſt graces ſpendir arthy will : 
But now my Cofin Harlet, and my (onne. 
Hamm, A little more then kin, and leſle then kind. 
Kins, How is it that the clowdes ſtill hang on you. 
Him. Not ſo muck my Lord, I am too much 1n the ſonne. 
Ozcene. Good Hamlet call thy nighted colour off 
And let thine eyelcokelikea friend on Dermarke, 
Doe not for ever with thy vailed hds 
Seeke for thy noble Father in the duſt, 
Thou know'ſtris common all that lives muſt die, 
Paſsing through nature to eternitie. 
Hm, I Maddam, it is common, 
Quce. It it be " 
V Vhyſeemes itſo perticuler with thee. 
Hmm.. Seemes Maddam, nay it is, I know nor ſeemes, 
Tis not alone my incky cloake coold mother 
Nor cuſtomary ſuites of ſolembe blacke 
Nor windie ſuſpiration of forſt breath 
No, nor the fruitfull river in the eye, 
Nor the deieed hauior of the vilage 
Together with all formes, moodes, chapes of oricfe 
That can deuote me truely, theſe indeede ſeeme, 
For they are ations that a man mighr play 
Burt I haue that within which paſſes ſhowe 
Theſe but the trappings and the ſuites of woe. 


King. Tis ſweete and commendable in your nature H#nl-:, 


To 2jue theſe mourning dut:2s to your father 
Bur you muſt knowe your father loſt a father, 
Thartfarher loſt, loſt his, and the (uruiuer bound 
In filliall obligation for ſome tearme 

To doe obſequions ſorrowe, but ro perſeuer 

In obſlinate condolement, is a courle 

Of impious ſtubbornes, tis vamanly eriefe, 

It ſhowes a will moſt incorreQ to heaucn 

A harrvnfortified, or minde impatient 

An vnderſtanding fimple and vnſchoold 


For what we knowe muſt be, and 15 as common 
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' How wary, 


Prince of Denmarke. 

As any the moſt vulgar thing to ſence, 
Why ſhould wein our peuiſh oppoſition 
Takeit to hart, fie, tis a fault to M4, 
A fault againſt the dead, a fault ro nature, 
To reaſon moſt abſurd, whoſe common theame 
Is death of fathers, and who {till hath cryed 
From the firſt courſe, till he rhat died ro day 
This muſt be ſo : we pray you throw to earth 
This vnpreuailing woe, and thinke of vs 
As of a father, for let the world take notre 
You are the moſt imediateto our throne, 
And with no leſle nobilitic of love 
Then that which deareſt father beares his fonne, 
DoelI impart toward youfor your intent 
In going back to ſchoole in Wittenberg, 
Jris molt retrozard to our defire, 
And we beſeech you bend you to remaine 
Heere in the cheare and comfort of our eye, 
Our chiefeſt courtier, coſin, and our ſonne. 

Quee. Letnot thy mother looſe her prayers Hammle, 
I pray thee ſtay with vs, gocnotto Wittenberg. 

Ham, I ſhall inall my beſt obay you Madam. 

Kine, Why tis alouing and a faire reply, 
Be as our (elfein Denmarke, Madam come, 
This gentle and vnforc'd accord of Halet | 
Sirs ſmiling ro my hart, in grace whereof, 
No iocond health that Denmarkedrinkesto day, 
Bur the greatCannonto the cloudes ſhall tell. 
And the Kings rowſethe heauen ſhall brute againe, 
Reſpeaking earthly thunderz come away. Floriſh, Fxeunt all, 


Hmm, O that this roo too (allied fleſhwould melt, b«t Hanle, 


Thaw and reſolue it felfe into a dewe, 
Or thar the euerlaſting had nor fixr 
His cannon gainſt ſealeſlaughter, 6 God, God, 
Rule, flat, and vnprofirable 
Seemeto me all the vſes of this world © 
Fie orc, ah fie, tis an vnweeded garden 
Thar gown to ſecede, things rancke and groſe in nature, 
Poſleſicitmeerely that it ſhould come thus 
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The Tragedie of Hamlet 
But rwo months dead, nay not ſo much, not two, 
So excellent a Kine, that was to this 
Hiperion to a ſatire, ſo louing to my mother, 
Thar he might not beteeme the winds of heauen 
Viſite herfacetoo roughly, heauenand earth 
Muſt I remember,why ſhe ſhould hang on him 
Asifincreaſe of appetite had grorwne 
By what it fed on, and yet within a month, : 
Letme notthivke ow ; frailty thy name is woman 
A little month or ere thofe ſhooes were old 
With which ſhe followed my poore fathers bodie 
Like Nzbe all teares, why the 
O God, a beaſt that wants diſcourſe of reaſon 
Would hane mourn'd longer, married with my V ncle, 
My tathers brother, but no more like my father - 
Thenl ro Hercules, within a month, 
Ere yet the ſaltof moſt vnrighteous teares, 
Had leftthe fluſhing in her gauled eyes 
She married, 0 molt wicked ſpeedezto polt 
With ſuch dexteritic 10 jnceſtious ſheers, 
Jris 10r, nor it cannot come to good, 
But breake my harr, for I muſt hold my toneue. 
Enter Horatio, Marcellus, and Bernard, 
Hora. Haileto yourLordſhip. Wl 
Hum, Tam glad ro ſee you well 3 Horatio, or I do forzer my ſelfe. 
Hora, .T he ſame my Lord, andy our pooreſeruant cuer. 
Him, Sir my good friend, Ilechange thatname with you, 
And what make you from ittenberg Horatio 2 = 
Marcellus, | 
Mar. My goodLord,. 
.. Him, Tam very glad to ſee you, (goodeuen ir) 
Bur what in faith make you from Wittenberg * 
Hora. A truant dilpofition good myLord. 
Hmm, T would nothearerour enimieſayſo, 
Nor ſhall you doe my earethart violence 
To makeirt truſter of your owne report 
Againſt your felfe, I kaoweyou are notruane, 
But whar is your affaire in Elſonowe © 
Weeleteach youtfor to drinke ere you depart. 
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Prince of Denmarke. 
Fra, My Lord, I cameto ſee your fathers funerall, 
Hem. Iprethee doe not mocke mefellowe ſtudient, 


I thinke it was to my mothers wedding. 
Hora, Indeedemy Lord it followed hard vppon. 


Ham, Thrift, thrift, Horatio, the funerall bak't meares 


Did coldly furniſh forth the marriage tables, 
Would I had mer my deareſt foe in heauen 
Or euer I had ſeene that day Horatio, 
My father, me thinkes I ſee my ſather. 
Hora, Where my Lord? 
Ham. In my mindes eye Hratio, 
Hora. ] ſaw him once, a was a goodly King. 
Ham. A was a man take him for allin all 
T ſhall not looke vppon his like againe, 
Hra, My Lord Lthinke I ſaw him yeſternighr. 
Hin. ſaw, who ? 
Hira. My Lord theKing yourfather,. 
Haw. TheKing my father © 
Hoa. Seaſon your admuration for a while 
With an attent caretill I may deliver 
V ppon the witnes of theſe gentlemen 
T his maruile to you. 
Ham. For Gods lovelet me heare? 
Hwa. Two nights rogether had theſe gentlemen 
Marcellus, and Barnardo, on their watch 
In the dead waſt and middleof the night 
Beenethus incountred, a figurelike your father 
Armed at poynt, exaQtly Capapea 
Appeares 6: fo them, and with ſolemne march, 
Goes ſlowe and ſtately by them thrice he walkt 
By their oppreſt and feare ſurpriſed eyes 
Within his tronchisns length, whit they diſtil'd 
Almoſt ro gelly, with the aRof feare 


Stand dumbe and ſpeake notto himz this to tne 


* In dreadfull ſecrefie impart they did, 


And I with them the thurd night kept thewarch, 
Whereas they had delivered bothintime 

Forme of the thing, each word madetrue and good, 
The Apparihion comes :1knewe your father, 


Ge 


Theſe 


The Tragedie of Hamlet 
| Theſe hands are not more like. "{ ; 
Ham. But where was this £ | | L 
' Mar. My Lord vppon the platforme where we watc] . 
Hmm, Did you not ſpeaketoit* 
Bur anſivere made it none, yet once methought 
Tr lifted vp it head, and did addreſle 
It ſelfe to motion like as it would ſpeake : 
Bur euen then the morning Cock crewe loude, 
And attheſound it ſhrunk in haſt away - 
And vaniſhrfrom our ſight. f 
Ham. Tis very ſtrange. 
Hora, As T doeliue my honor'd Lord tis true 
And wedid thinke it writ downe in our dutie 
To let you knoweof it. RA 
Ham, Tndeede Sirs but this troubles me, 
Hold you the watchto night? 
All. Wedoe my Lord. 
Ham. Armid ſay you 2 
All, Arm'd my Lord. | 
Ham. From top to toe ? > 
All, My Lord from head to foote. | 
Ham. Then ſawe you not his face. | 
Hora, O yes my Lord, he wore his beauer vp. | 
Ham, What look'c he frowningly © | 
Hora. A countenance more inforrowthen in anger. 
Ham, Pale,orred* 
Hora, Nay very pale. 
Ham, And fixt his eyes vponyou® 
Hora, Moſt conſtantly. 
Han, I would I had beene there. 
Hira, It would haue much a maz'd you. 
Him. Very like, ſtayd it long ? 
Hora, While one with moderate haſtmight tell a hundreth., 
Botb. Longer, longer. 
Hora, Not when 1] {dw'r. 
Ham. His beard was grils'd, no. 


Ha, It was as I haueſeenceitin his life 
A ſable filuerd. 
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Prince of Denmarke. 


Han, Twill watch ro nigh 
Perchauncetwill walke againe. _ _ 
Hora, T warn't it will, ; 
Han, If it aſſume my noble fathers perſon, 
Ile ſpeake toit though hell it ſelfe ſhould gape 
And bid me hold my peacez I pray you all 
If you haue hetherto conceald this fight 
Lerit be tenablein your filenceſtill, 
And what ſomeuer els ſhall hap to night, 
Giueitan vnderſtanding but no tongue, 
I will requite your loues, ſo farre you well : 
Vppon the platformetwixt a leauen and twelfe 
Ile viſire you. 
All. Our dutie to your honor. Excunt. 
Ham, Your loues, as mine to you, farwell, 
My fathers ſpirit (in armes) all i5 not well, 
I doubt ſome foule play, als the night were come, 
Till then fir ſtill my ſoule, fonde deedes will riſe 
Thoughall the earth ore-whelme them to mens eyes. Exit, 
Enter Lacrtes, and Opheliahis Sifter. 
Larr. My neceſſaries are inbarckr, farwell, 
And liſter, as the winds give benefit 
And conuay, in aſsiſtant doe nor ſleepe 
But let me heere from you. 
Opbe. Doe you doubr that ? 
Lacy, For Hamlet, and therrifling of his fauour, 


Holdit afaſhion, and a toy in blood 


A Violetin the youth of primy nature, 
Forward, not permanenr, ſweete, not laſting, 
'The perfume and ſuppliance of a minute 
No more. 

Ophe. No more bur ſo. 

Lacy. Thinke it no more. 
For nature creſſant does nor growe alone 
In thewes and bulkes, bur as this temple waxes 
The inward ſeruiceof the minde and ſoule 
Growes wide withall, perhapes he loues you now, 
And now no ſoylenor cautell doth beſmirch 
The vertue of his will, bur your mult jeare, 
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The T'ragedie of Hamlet 
His greatnes wayd, his will is not his owne, 
He may not as vnualewed perſons doe, 
Carue tor himſelfe, for on his choiſe depends 
The ſafty and health of this whole ſtate, 
And therefore muſt his choiſe becircumſcribd 
Vato the voyce and yeelding of thatbody 
Whereof he is the head, then if he ſates he lones you, 
Tr fats your wiſdome fo farreto belicuett, 
As hen his particuler a and place 
May giue his ſaying deede, which is no further 
Then the maine voyce of Denmarke goes withall. 
Then way whar loſſe your honor may \uſtaine 
Tf with too credent eare you liſt his ſongs 
Orlooſe your hart, or your chaſt treaſure open 
To his vamaſtred importunity. 
Feare it Ophelia, feare it my deareſiſter, 
And keepe you in the reare of your afteion 
Out of theſhot and danger of deſire, 
« Thecharjeſt maide is prodigall inough 
If ſhe vamaske her butie ro the Mcone 


« Vertueitſelte ſcapes not calumnious ſtrokes 


« The canker gaules the infants of the ſpring 

Too oft before their buttons be diſcloſd, 

And in the morne and liquid dexeof youth 

Contagious blaſtments are moſt iminent, 

Be wary then, beſt {afery lies in feare, 

Youthto ir ſelfe rebels, though non els neare. 
Opbe. 1 ſhall the effe of this good leſſon keepe 

As watchman to my hart, but good my brother 

Doe not as ſome vngracious paſtors doe, 

Showe me the {tep and thorny way ro heauen 

Whitles a puft, and reckles hibertine 

Himlelte the primroſe parh of daliencetreads. 

And reakesnor his o;ynereed, 

Laer. Oteare me not, 

] ſtay too long, but heere my farther comes 

A doubleblelsing, is a double grice, 

Occaſton {miles vpon a ſecond leave. 


Pol, Yetliecre Lawtes 7a bord, a bord for ſhame, 


Finter Polonins. 


Prince of Denmarke. 
Thewind fits in the ſhoulder of your ſaile, 
And you are ſtayed for, there my bleſsing with the& 
And theſe fewe precepts in thy memory 
'  Lookethoucharacter, givethy thoughts no tongue, 
» Norany vnproportion'd thought hisaQ, 
Be thou familier, but by no meanes vulgar, 
Thoſe friends thou haſt, and their a doprion tried, 
Grapple them vnto thy ſoule with hoopes of ſteele, 
Bur doe not dull thy pa!mewith entertainment 
Of each new hatcht vnfledgd courage, beware 
Of enrrancetoaquarrell, but being in, 
Bear't that th/oppoſed may beware of thee, 
Giue cuery man thy eare, bur fewe thy voyce, | 
Take each mans cenſure, but reſeruethy 1udgement, 
Coſtly thy habite as thy purſe can by, 
But not expreſt in fancy rich not gaudy, 
For the apparrell oft proclaimes the man 
And they in Fraunceof the beſt ranck and lation, 
'* OrofamoſtleleQand generous, chiefe in thart ; 
Neither a borrower nor a lender boy, 
| For loue oft looſes both it ſelfe, and friend, 
' And borrowigg dullethedgeof huſbandry 
This aboue all, to thine owne (elfe be true 
And it muſt followe as the night the day 
= Thoucanſtnotthen befalſeto any man : 
Farwell, my bleſsing ſeaſon this in thee. 
Laer, Moſt humbly doeI rake my leauemy Lord, 
Pol. Therime inueſts you 2oe, your ſeruants tend. 
Laer. Farwell Ophelia, and remember well 
What I haueſayd to you. 
Ophe. Tis in my memory lockt 
And youyour lelfe ſhall keepe the key of ir, 
Laer, Farwell. Exu Lacrtes. 
Pol. Wharilt Ophelz« he hath ſayd tro you 2 
Ophe. So pleaſe you, ſomething touching the Lord Hawle, 
Pul. Marry well bathought 
Tis tolde me he hath very oft of lare 


. Giuenpriuate time to you, and you yourſelfe 
Haucof your audiencebeenemoſitree and bountious, 
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I would not in plaine tearmes ſcom this time foorth 


The Tragedie of Hamlet 

If it beſo, as ſotis put onme, 
And that in way of caution, I muſt tell you, 
You doe not vuderſtand your ſelfe ſo cleerely 
As it behooues my daughter, and your honor, 
Whartis betweene you give me vp thetruth, 

Ophe. He hath my Lord of Iate made many tenders 
Of his afteQtion to me, 

Pol. AﬀeRtion, puh, you ſpeake ike a greene girle 
Vniſifted inſuch perrilous circumſtance, 
Doe you belieue his renders as you call them ? 

Ophe. I doe not knowe my Lord what I ſhould thinke, 

Pol. Marry I will teach you, thinkeyour (clfea babie 
That you haue tane theſe tenders for true pay 
Which are nor ſterling, tender your ſelfe more dearely 
Or (not to crack the winde of the poore phraſe 
VVrong it thus) you'l tender me afoole. 


x == My Lord he hath importun'd me with loue 
Jn honorable fafhion. 


Pol. T, faſhion you may call it, 2o to, 20 to. 
'Ophe. And hath given countenanceto his ſpeech 


My Lord, with almoſt all the holy vowes of heauen. 


Pol. I, ſprings ro catch wood-cockes, I doeknowe 
When the blood burnes, hoiy prodiyall rhe ſoule 
Lends the tong ue vouwes, theſe blazes danghrer 
Giuing more light then heare, extinAtinboth 
Euen intheir promiſe, as it 1s a making 
You mult not take for fire, from rhis rime 
Be ſomerlung fcanter of your maiden prefence 
Seryour intreatments at a higherrare 
Then a commaund to parle ; for Lord Hamlet, 
Belicue ſo much in him that he is young, 

And with a larger tider may he walke . 

Then may be giuen you :in fewe Ophelia, 
Doe not belicue lus vowes, for they are brokers 
Not of that die which their inueſtments ſhowe 
But meere imploratotors of vnholy ſuntes 
Breathing like ſanRtified 2nd pious bonds 

The better to beguide : this is for all, 
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Soott it chaunces in particuler men, 


| Theformeof plauſtue manners, that theſe men 


Carrying 1 ſay theſtamp of one defe 


Prince of Denmarke. 
Have you ſo ſlaunder any momentleaſure 
As to gine words or talke with the Lord Honler, 


Looke too't I charge you, come your wayes. 
Ophe. I ſhall obey my Lord. Excunt. 


Enter Hamlet, Horatio and Marcellns. 

Ham, The ayrebites ſhroudly, it is very colde. 

Hora. Ttis nipping, and an eager ayre. 

Him. Whart houre now ? 

Hm, T thinkeit lackes of twelfe. 

May. No, it is ſtrooke. | 

Hor, Tndeede; 1 heard it nor, it then drazyes neere the ſeaſon 
Wherein the ſpirit held |1is wont to walke A floriſh of trumpets 
What does this meane my Lord © and 2, peeces goes of. 

Ham. The King doth wake to night and takes his rowſe. 
Keepes waſlell and theſwaggring vp-ſpring reeles : 
And as he draines his drafts of Renniſh dowae, 
The kettle drumme, and trumper, thus bray out 
Thertriumph of his pledge. 

Hra, Isitacultome? 

Him, ] marry iſt, 

Butro my minde, thoughIamnariveheere 
And torhe manner borne, it is a cuſtome 
More honourd inthe breach, then the obſeruance. 
This heauy headed reueale eaſt and weſt 
Makes vs traduſt, and taxed of other nations, 
They clip vs drunkards, and with Swiſh phraſe 
Soyle our addition, and indeedeit takes 
From our atchieuements, though perfornv'd at height 
Thepith and marrow of our attribute, 
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That for ſomie vicious mole of naturein them 
As in their birth wherein rhey are not guilty, 


(Since nature cannot chooſe his origin). 


By their ore=2row'th of ſome complextion | 


Oft breaking downe the pales and forts of reaſon, 


Or by ſome habit, that roo much ore-leauens 
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The Tragedic of Hamlet 


Being Natures linery, or Fortunes ſtarre, 
His vertues els be they as pure as grace, 

As infinite as man may vndergoe, 

Shall in the generall cenſure rake corruption 
From thar particuler fault : the dram ot eale 
Doth all the noble ſubſtance of a doubt 

To his'owne (candle, 


Entey Ghoſt. 

Hoya, Looke my Lord it comes. 

Ham, Angels and Miniſters of grace defend vs : 
Bethoua ſpirit of health, or goblin damn'd, 
Bring with thee ayres from heauen, or blaſts from hell, 
Bethy intents wicked, or charitable, 

Thou com'ſt in ſuch a queſtionable ſhape, 
ThatIwill ſpeake to thee, Ile call thee Hamler, 
King, father, royall Dane, © anſwere mee, 

Let me notburſt in iznorance, bur tell 

Why thy canoniz'd Bones hearſedin death 
Haue burſttheir cerements? why the Sepulcher, 
Wherein we ſaw thee quietly interr'd 

Hath op't his ponderous and marble iawes, 

To caſt thee vp againe © what may this meane 
That thou dead corle, againe in compleat ſteele 
Reuiſires thus the glimles of the Moone, 

Making nighr hideous, and wefooles of nature 
So horridly to ſhake our diſpoſition 

With thoughts beyond the reaches of our ſoules, 
Say why is this, wherefore, what ſhould we doe* Beckins, 

Hora. It beckins you to goe away withir 
As if it ſome jmpartment did deſire 
To you alone. 

May. Looke with what curteous ation 
Tt wanes you to a more remooued ground, 

Burt doe not goe with ir. 

Hoya. No, by no meanes. 

Ham. It will not ſpeake, then I will folloye ir. 

Fora, Doe not my Lord. 

Ham. \Why what ſhould be the feare, 

I doe not ſer my life at a pinnes fee, 
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| Tſayaway,goe on, Ile 


Prince of Denmarke, 
And for my ſoule, what canit doetothar 
Being athing immorrall as it ſelfe 
It waues me forth againe,Ile follower. —_ 
Fora. Wharif it temptyou toward the flood my Lord, 
Or to the dreadfull ſomaner of the cleefe 
Thar bertles ore his baſe into the ſea, | 
And there aſſume ſome other horrableforme 
Which might depriue your ſoucraigntieof reaſon, 
And draiy you into madnes, thinke of it, 
The very place puts toyes of deſperation 
Without more motiue, into every braine 
That lockes ſo many fadomsto the ſea 
And heares it rore beneath, 
Ham. Jt waues me (tl, 
Goe on, llefollowethee. 
Mer. You ſhall nor goe myLord. 
Hm. Hold of your hands. 
Hora, Be rul'd, you ſhall not goe. 
Ham. My fate cries out 
And makes each petry arture inthis body 
As hardy as the Nemeon Lyons nerue ; 
Still am I cald, vahand me Gentlemen 
By heauen Ile make a ghoſt of him tharlers me, 
followe thee. Exit Ghoft and Ham!et, 
Hors, He waxes deſperate with imagjion. ; 
Mar. Lets followe, tis nor fit thus to obey him. 
Hora, Have after, to whatiſſue will this come ? 
Mar. Something is rotten in the ſtate of Denmarke. 
Hwra, Heauen will direRir, 
Mar. Nay lets follow him. Excunt, 


Entey Ghoft, and Hamlet. 

Hem, Whether wiltthouleade me, ſpeake,Ile goenofurther; 

Ghoſt. Marke me. | 

Han, 1 will. 

Ghoft, My houre is almoſt come 
When lIrtoſulphrus and tormenting flames | 
Muſt render vp my ſelfe. | os 
Hem, Alas pooreGholt. | 

057 ON Ghoſt, 
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The Tragedie of Hamlet 
Ghoſt. Dirty me nor, but lend thy ſerious hearing 
To what I ſhall vnfold. 
Him. Speake, Iam bound ro heare. 
Ghoſt. So art thou to revenge, when thon ſhalt heare. 
Hum, What 7 
Gboſt, Iam thy fathers ſpirir, 
Doomd for a certaine tearme to walke the nighr, 
And for the day confind to faſt in fires, 
Till che foule crimes done in my dave: of nature 
Areburnt and purg'd away : but that ] am forbid 
Torell theſecrers of my pri'on houſe, 
] could a tale vnfolde whole lighteſtiword 
Would harrow vp thy ſou!e, freeze thy young blood, 
Make thy two eyes like ſtars (tart from their ſpheres, 
Thy knotted and combined locks to part, 
And each particuler haire to ſtand an end, 
Like quils vpon the feareful] Porpentine, 
Bur this eternall blazon muſt not be 
To eares of fleſh and blood, li{}, liſt, o!i}t : 
If thoudid'ſt ever thy deare father loue, 
Him, O God. 
Ghoſt. Reuenze his foule, and moſt ynnaturall nurther. 
Ham. Murther. 
Ghoſt, Murther moſt ſoule, as in the beſt itis, 
Burt this moſt foule, flranze 29d vanaturall, 
Ham, Halt me to kno, that Iwith wings as (wife 
As meditation, or the tioughts of loue 
May ſweepe tomy reuenge. 
Ghoſt, 1 find thee apr, | 
And duller ſhouldſt thou bethen the fat weede 
That rootes it ſelfe in eaſe on Lethe wharffe, 
Would'|t thou not ſturre in this ; now Hamlet heare, 
Tis given our, that ſleeping in my Orchard, 
A Serpent ſtung me, ſo the whole eareof Denmarke 
Is by aforged proceſſe of my death 
Ranckely abuſde: but knowe thou noble Youth, 
The Serpent that did ſhng thy fathers life 
Now weares his Crowne. 


Ham. O my propheticke foule ! my Vacle © 
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Prince of Denmarke. 
Ch-ſt. T that inceſtuous, that adulterate beall, 


With witchcraft of his wits, with erayterous gifts, 


O wicked wit, and giftes that haue the power 
So to ſeduces wonneto his ſhamefull luſt _ 
The will of my moſt ſeeming vertuous Queenez 
O Hanlct,wyhbat falling off was there 

From me whoſe loue was of thar diznitie 

Thar it went hand in hand, euen with the vowe 


] made to herin marriage, and to decline 


Vppon a vwretch whoſe narurall gifts were poore, 
To thoſe of mine 3 but vertue asit neuer will he mooued, 


Though lewdneſlecourtit in a ſhape of heauen 


So but though to a radiant Angleliackr, 


VW1ll ſortit (elte in a celeſtiall bed 

And pray on gatbage. 

But ſofc, me thinkes I ſent the morning ayre, 
Briefeletmebe3ſleeping within my Orchard, 
My cuſtomealwayes of the afternoone, 

V pon my ſecure houre, thy V ncle ſtole 
With iuyceof curſed Hebonain a viall, 

And inthe porches of my eares did poure 
Theleaprous diſtilment, whole effet 
Holdsſuch an enmitie with blood of man, 
Thar ſwift as quick{1luer it courſes through 


The naturall gates and allies of the body, 


, And witha ſodaine vigour it doth poſleſſe 


And curdelike eager droppings into milke, 
The thin and wholſome blood 3 ſo did it mine, 
And a molt inſtant tetter barckt abour 

Molt Lazerlike with vile and lothſome cruſt 
All my ſmooth body, 

Thus was I ſleeping by a brothers hand, 

Of life, of Crowne, of Queenear once diſpatch, 
Cur off even in the bloſlomes of my ſinne, 
Vnhuzled, diſappointed, vnanueld, 

No reckning made, but ſent ro my account - 
Withall my imperfeQuons on my head, 

O horrible, 6 horrible, moſt horrible. 

It thou haſt nature in thee beare it nor, 
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The Tragedie of Ham/et 
Letnorthe royall bed of Denmarkebe 

A couch for luxury and damned inceſt. 

But howſomeuer thou purſues this aQ, 

Tain't nor thy minde, norletthy ſoule contriue 
Againſtthy mother ought, leaue her to heauen, | 
And to thoſethornes that in her boſome lodge iy 
Toprick and ſting her, fare thee well at once, 

The Gloworme ſhewes the matine to beneere 

And gins to pale his vneffeQuall fire, 

Adiew, adiew, adiew, remember me. 

Ham. O all you hoſt of heaven, 0 earth, what els, 
And ſhall I coupple hell, © fie, hold, hold my harr, 
And you my {innowes, growe not inſtant old, 

Bur beare me ſwiftly vp3 remember thee, 

I thou poore Ghoſt whiles niemory holds aſeate 
In this difiraRted globe, remember thee, 

Yea, fromthe tableof my memory 

Tle wipe away all triuiall fond records, 

Allfawes of bookes, allformes, all preſſures paſt 
That youth and obſeruation coppicd there, 

And thy commandement all alone ſhall live, 
Within the booke and volume of my braine 
Vanmixt with baſer matter, yes by heauen, 

O moſt pernicious woman. 

-O villaine, villaine, ſmiling damned villaine, 
My tables, meetit is I ſetit downe 

That one miy ſmile, and ſmile, and be avillaine, 
ArleaſtIamſure itmay-beſoin Denmarke. 


So Vncle, there you are, nowto my word, 


Tris adew, adew, remember me. 
I have ſworn't. 


Enter Hordtio, and Marcellus. 
Hora, My Lord, my Lord. 
Mar. Lord Hamlet. 
Hora. Heauens ſecure him, | 
Ham, So beir. = 
Mar, Illo, ho, ho, my Lord. 


Han. Hillo, ho, ho, boy come, and come, 


- 1.5 : wy IS 
> 2077 -24 % E x Wa 
ot . .- 4 'w 0 
Ny ES 


SiS TY. MM 8.20 


os Wy SH RIO nd oO 
a&aTC 2663 aa. PEE. TY 


: i ” 
: \\ 4am oF, ITS. x - X , 1 S . 
RE NEAL TN Laas Po 


3 
£ 
vs 

oY 

* 


_ ans Bas 7, 
; % > Py 
y. L 3 


Fi es” LN Bee i LAH 


"4 
WOE 
*\Us 7 6 
” 

f EY 


P 
y 6 PS Keg rs 1X : 
_— OW. 1 Ra 


*. E7 


» 4 p a < oe 
IPARONEP 9. 


Prince of Denmarke. 
214r, Howrſt my noble Lord? 
Hiya, What newes my Lord © 
Hmm, Q, wonderful]. 
Hora, Good my Lordrellir, 
Ham. No, you will reucale it. 
Hora. Not I my Lord by heauen, 
Mar. NorImy Lord. 
Ham. How ſay you then, would hartof man once thinke it, 
Burt yov'le beſecrer. 
Booth. ] by heauen. 
Ham. There's neuer a villaine, 
Dwelling in all Denwarke 
Burt hee's an arrant knaue. 
Ha, There needes no Ghoſt my Lord, comefromrthe graue 
To tell vs this, 
Hem. Why right, you areinthe right, 
And ſo without more circumſtance ar all 
I hold it fit that we ſhake hands and parr, 
You, as your buſines and deſire ſhall poyne you, 
For euery man hath buſines and delire 
Such as it is, and for my owne poore part 
I will 2oepray. 
Hwa. Theſe arebur wilde and whurling words my Lord. 


Han, Tam ſorry they offend you hartily,. 
Yes faith hartily, 


1 Hora, There's nooffencemy Lord. 


Ham. Yes by Saint Patrick but there is Horatio, 
And much offence to, rouching this viſion heers, 
Iris an honeſt Ghoſt that ler me tell you; 
For your deſire to knowe whatis betweene vs 
Oremaſtrer as you may, and nov good friends, 
As you are friends, ſchollers, and fouldiers, 
Giue me one poorerequelt. 
Hora. What iſt my Lord, wewill. 
Ham, Neuer make knowne what you have ſeenero night, 
Booth. My Lord we will nor. 
HamghNay bur ſwear't. 
Hora. Intaith my Lord notT. 
Mer. Nor I my.Lordinfaith, 
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'' | The Tragedie of Hamlet 
Him, Vppon my ſivord. 


h Mar, We haueſ{worne my Lord _— 
| Ham. Tndeede vppon my ſword, indeed. 
| Cho#t cries vnder the Stage. 
[:; Ghoſt. Sweare. 


Ham, Ha, ha, boy, ſay'{t thou fo, art thou there trupenny © 
8 Come on, you heare this fellowe inthe Sellerige, 
| i Conſent toſweare, 
Hora, Propoſe the oath my Lord. 
Ham, Neuer toſpeake of this that you haue ſecne 
Sweare by my ſword. 
Ghoſt. Sweare. 
Ham, Hic, & vbique, then weele ſhift our ground : 
Come hether Gentlemen : 
And lay your hands agaitie ypon my ſword, ; 
Sweare by my ſword : 
Neuer to ſpeake of this that you hane heard, : 
Choſi. Sweare by his {word. 
Ham. Wellſayd olde Mole,can'ſt worke ith earth ſo faſt, 
| A worthy Pioner, once more remooue good friends. 
Hwa. O day and night, butthis15 wondrous ſtrange. 
T0 Him. And therefore as a ſtranger cine ir welcome, 
"18 "Thereare more things m heauen and earth For.aio 
[1 Then are dreamt of in your philoſophie, but come 
| þ if Heere as before, never ſo helpe youmercy, 
| {4 (How ſtrange or odde fo mere] bearemy ſelfe, 
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As perchance heereafter ſhall thinke meer, 

bl. To pur an Anticke dilpofition on 

Y j: 'Tharyon at {uch times ſeeing me, never ſhall 

Writh armes incombred thus, or this head ſhake, 

Or by pronouncing offome doubtfull phraſe, 

is As well, well, we knowe, or we could and if we would, 

"I Orit we liſtro {peake, or there be and it they mighr, 
Orſich ambiguons ewnins out, ronote 
Tharyo. knowwe ought of me, this doe {weare, 
50 grace and mercy at your moſt necde helpe you. 

Ghoſt. Sweare, 
l Hon. Reſt, reſt, perturbed fpirit : {ſo Gentlemen, 
wm Wrlu}l my loue I doe commend me to you, - 
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Prince of Denmarke. 


And what ſo poore a man as H.met 1s, 

May doe t'expreſle his loue and frending to you 
God willing ſhallnot lack, let vs goc in together, 
And (till your fingers on your lips I pray, 

The time 1s out of 10ynt. © curſed (pight 

That ever 1 was borne to ſet it right, 

Nay come, lcts goe together. Excunt. 


Enter ol1 Polomws, with his man or two, 
Pol. Give him this moncy, and theſe notes Reynalaos 
Rey. I will my Lord, 
Pol. You ſhal! doc meruiles wiſely good Rejnaldo, 
Beforc you vilite him, to make inquire 
Ot his behaviour. 
Rey. My Lord, I did intend it. 
_ Pol, Mary well ſaid, very well ſaid; looke you fir, 
Enquire me firſt what Danskers are in Parris, 
And ho-v, and who, what means, and where they keepe, 
What companie, at what expence, and finding 
By this encompaſment, and drift of queſtion 
That they doe know my fonne, come vou more neerer 
Then your perticuler demaunds will tuch it, 
Take youas t'were ſome dilltant knowledge of him, 
As thus, I know his father, and his friends, 
And an part him, doe you marke this Reynalas ? 
Rey. I, very well my Lord. | 
Pol. Andin part him, but you may ſay, not well, 
But y'fr be he I meane, hec's very wilde, 
AdiRted fo and fo, and there put on him 
What forgeries you pleaſe, marry none ſo ranck 
As may diſhonour him, rake hecde of thar, 
But fir, ſuch wanton, wild, and vſvall tips, 
As are companions noted and inolt knowne 
To youth and libercie, 
Rey, As gaming my Lord. 
Pol. I, or drinking, fencing, ſwearing, 
Quarrelling, drabbing, you may goe ſo far. 
Key. My Lord, that wouid dithonour him, 
Pot, Fayth as you way fcafou it in the charge, 
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The Tragedie of Hamlet 


You muſt not put another ſcandell on him, 

That heis open to incontinence, : 
That's not my meaning, but breath his faults ſo quently 
T hat they may ſeeme the taints of libertie, 

The flaſh and out-breake of a fierie mind, 

A ſauagenes in vnreclamed blood, 

Of generall aſſault. 

Rey. But my 200d Lord. 

Pot. Wherefore ſhould you doe this ? 

Rey. I my Lord, I would know that, 

Pol. Marry fir, hcer's my drift, 

And Ibelieve it is a fetch of wit, 

Youlaying theſe {]:ght fallies on my ſonne 

Astwerea thing alutle ſoyld with working, 

Marke you, your partie in converſe, him you would ſound 
Hauing euer ſecne in the prenominat crimes 

The youth you breath of guiltie, be afſur'd 

He cloles with you in this conſequence, 

Good (ir, (orfo,) or ſriend, or gentleman, oh 
According to the phraſe, or the addiſtion 

Of man and country. 

Rey. Very good my Lord, 

Pol. And then fir doos a this, a doos, what was I about to ſay? 
By the maſle I was about to ſay ſomething, © 7 
Where did I leaue ? BE at 

Rey. Atcloſes in the conſequence. 

Pol, Atcloſes inthe conſequence, I marry, 

He cloſes thus, I know the gentleman, 

I ſaw him yeſterday, or th'other day, ' 

Oc then, or then, with ſuch orſuch, and as you ſay, 

Therc was a gaming there, or tooke in's rowle, 

There falling out at Tennis, or perchancc 

] ſaw him enter ſuch a houſe of ſale, 

Videlizet, a brothell, or fo foorth, ſce you now, 

Your bait of falſhood take this carpe of truth, 

And thus doe we of wiſedome, and of reach, 

With windleſles, and with aſfaies of bias, 

By indircRions find direftions our, 
So by my former leture and aduile 
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Prince of Denmarke. 

Shall you my ſonne you haue me, hauc you not? 

Rey. My Lord, I haue. 

Pol, God buy ye, far ye well, 

Rey. Good iny Lord. 

Pol. Obſerue his inclination in your (elfe, 

Rey. 1 ſhall my Lord. 

Pol. And ict him ply his muſique. 

Rey. Well my Lord. Exit Rey, 


Enter Ophetia, 
Pol, Farewell. How now Ophe4ia, whats the matter 2 


Oph. O my Lerd, my Lord, I haue beene ſo affrighted, 


Pol. With what Ith nawe of God 2 

Ophe. My Lord, as 1 was ſowing in my cloſlet, 
Lord Hamlet with his doublet all vnbrac'd, 

No hat vpon his head, his ſtockins fouled, 
Vngartred, and downe gyuecd to his ancle, 
Pale as his ſhirt, his knees knocking each other, 
And with a looke fo pittious in purport 
As if he had been looſed out of hell 
To ſpeake of horrors, he comes before me. 

Pol. Mad for thy loue? 

Oph. My lord I doe not know, 
But truly I doe feareit. 

Pot, What ſaid he? 

Oph. Hetooke meby the wriſt, and held me hard, 
Then goes he to the length of all his arme, | 
And with his other hand thus ore his brow, 

He falls to ſuch peruſa]l of my face 


 Asa would draw it, long ſtayd he (o, 


Ac laſt, a little ſhaking of mine arme, 
And thrice his head chus waving vp and downe, 
He rai{d a ſigh ſo pittious and profound 
As it didſ{eeme to ſhatter all his bulke, 
And end his becing ; that done, he lets me goe, 
And with his head ouer his ſhoulder torn'd 
Hee ſcem'd to find his way without his eyes, 
For out adoorcs he went without theyr helps, 
And co thelaſt beaded their light on =. 
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The Tragedie of Hamlet 
Pol. Come, goe with mee, I will goe ſecke the King, 
T bis is the very extacie of loue, 
Whoſe violent propertie fordoos it ſelfe, 
And leades the will to deſperat vndertakings 
As oft as any paſsions vnder heaven 
T hat dooes affli&t our natures : I am ſorry, 
What, have you giuen him any hard words of late ? 
Oph. No my good Lord, but as you did commaund: 
] did repell his letters, and denied 
His acceſleto me. 
Pol. That hath made him mad; 
] ain ſorry, that with better heede and indzement- 
] had not coted him, I fear'd he did but trifle 


And mcant to wrack thee, but veſhtow my Ielouſic: 


By heauen it is as proper to our age- 

To caſt b:yond our {clues in our opinions, 

As it is common for the younger ſort 

To lack diſcrerion 3 come, goe we to the King, 

T his muſt be knowne, which beeiog kept cloſe, might moue 
More gricfe.to hide, then hate to vtter loue, 

Conme., Exennt. 


Floriſh, Enter King and Dueene, Reſencrans and 
| Guyldenfterne. 
King. Welcome deere Reſencraus, and GuyldenSterne, 
Moreouer, that we much did long to {ee you, 
The need we hauecto vſe you did prouoke 
Our haſtie ſending, ſomething have you heard 
Ot Hamlets transformation, lo call it, 


Cith nor thiexterior, nor the inward man 


" Reſembles that it was, what it ſhould be, 


Mare then-his fathers death, that rhus hath put him 
So much from th'vnderſlanding of himſclfe 

I cannot dreame of : I entreate you both 

That beeing of ſo young dayes brought vp with him, 
And ith ſo nabored to his youth and hawior, 

That you voutſafe your reſt heere in our Court 
Some little time, ſo by-your companics 

To draw him on to plealutes, and to gather 
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| Prince of Denmarke. 
So much as from occaſion you may gleane, 
Whether ought to vs vaknowne affl:Qts him thus, 
T hat opend lyes within our remedie. 
2 uee. Good gentlemen, he hath much talkt of you, 
And ſuceI am, two men there is not liuing 
To whom he more adheres, if it will pleaſe you 
To ſhew vs ſo much gentry and good will, 
Asto expend your time with vs a while, 
For the ſupply and profit of our hope, 
Your viſitation ſhall receiue ſuch thanks 
As fits a Kings remembrance. 
Re/. Both your Maiellies 
Might by the ſoueraigne power you haue of vs, 
Put your dread pleaſures more into commaund 
Then to entreatie. 
G31, But we both obey. 
And heere giuc vp our (clues inthe full bent, 
Tolay our ſcruice freely at your feete 


To be commaunded, 
King. Thanks Roſencrans, and gentle Guyldenfterne, 


Lnee. Thanks Guyldenierne, and gentle Roſencranse 
AndlI beſeech you inſtantly to viſite 
My too much changed ſonne, goe ſome of you 
And bring theſe gentlemen where Hamlet is. 

Guy. Heavens make our preſence and our praftices 
Plcaſant and helpfull to him. 


Luee, I Amen. | 
Enter Polonms, 


Pol. Th'cmbaſſadors from Norway my good Lord, 
Are ioyfully rcturnd, 
Kmg. Thou full haſt been the father of good newes. 
Pol. Hauc I my Lord? 1 aſſure my good Liege 
I hold my dutie as I hold my ſoule, 
Both to my God, and to my gracious King 3 
And 1 doethinke, or els this braine of mine 
Hunts not the trayle of policie ſo ſure_ 
Asit hath vſd to doe, that I have found 
The very cauſe of Hamlets lunacie, 
King. O ſpeaks of that, that doe Ilons to heare,. 
hs E 3. 


Exeunt Roſe. and Guyld. 
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| Anſwer, and thinke vpon this buſines : 


Goe fo your reſt, at night wecle fealt together, 


The Tragedie of Hamlet 
Pol. Give firſt admittance to thiembaſladors, 
My newes ſhall be the fruite to that great feaſt, 
Kmg. Thy ſelfe doe grace to them, and bring them in. 
He tells me wy deere Gertrard he hath found 
The head and ſource of all your ſonnes diltemper. 
Dnce, I doubt it is no other but the maine 


His fathers death, and our haſtic marriage, 


Enter Embaſſadors. 

King. Well, we ſhall ſift him, welcome my good friends, 
Say Voltemand, what from our brother Norway ? 

Vol, Molſt faire returne of greetings and delires3 
Vpon our firſt, he ſent outto ſuppreſle 
His Nephews leuies, which to him appcard 
To bea preparation gainſt the Tollacke, 
But betcer Jookt into, he truly found 
Je was againſt your highnes, whereat greeu'd 
T hat ſo his ficknes, age, and impotence 
Was fal{ly borne in hand, ſends out arreſts 
On Fortenbraſſe, which he in'breefe obeycs, 
Recciues rebuke from Norway, and in fine, 
Makes vow before his Vncle neuer more 
To giveth'afſay of Armes againſt your Maieſtic: 
Whereon old Norway quercome with ioy, 
Giues him threeſcore thouſand crownes in. anvall fee, 
And his commiſsion to imploy thoſe ſouldicrs 
So leuicd (as before) againſt the Pollacke, 
With an entreatic heercin further ſhone, 
Thatit might pleaſe you to giue quict paſſe 
Through your dominions for this enterpriſe 
On ſuch regards of ſafety and allowance 
As therein are ſect downe, 

King, Itlikes vs well, 
And at our more conſidered time, wee'le read, 


Meanc time, we thanke you for your well tooke labour, 


Moſt welcome home. _ Exeunt Embaſſadors, 
_ Pol, This bufancs is well ended, 


Prince of Denmarke. 


My Liege and Maddam, to cxpoſtulate A 
What maieſtic ſhould be, what dutic is, 
Why day is day, night, night, and time is time, 
Were nothing but to waſt night, day, and time, 
Therefore breuitic is the ſoule of wit, 
And tediouſnes the lymmes and outward floriſhes, 
I will be briefe, your noble ſonne is mad: 
Mad call I it, for to define true madnes, 
What iſt but to be nothing els but mad, 
Butlet that goc. 
Quee, More matter with leſle art, 
Pol. Maddam, I \weare I vſcno art at all, 
That hec's mad tis true, tis true, tis pitty, 
And pitty tis tis true, a fooliſh figure, 
But farewell it, for I will vſe no art, 
Mad let vs graunt him then, and now remaines 
That we find out the cauſe of this efe, 
Or rather ſay, the cauſe of this defeR, 
For this effe defeQiye comes by cauſe : 
Thus it remaines, and the remainder thus 
Perpend, 
I haue a daughter, haue while ſhe is mine, 
Who in her dutie and obedience, marke, 
Hath giuen me this, now gather and ſurmile, 
Tothe Celeftliall and m y ſonles I, doll, the moFt beage 
tified Ophelia, that's an it! phraſe, a wile phraſe, 
beautified is a vile phraſe, but you ſhall heare ; thus in - 
her excellent white boſome, theſe Cc. 
Duee, Came this from Hamer to her ? 
Pol. Good Maddam ſtay awhile, I will be far hfull, 
Doubt thog the ſtarres are fire, Letter, 
Donbt that the Sunne doth monte, © 
Doubt truth to be a ther, 
But neaer doubt I laue. | 
O deere Ophe/ra, Jamill at thefe numbers, I haue not art to recken 
my grones, but that I louc thee beſt, 0 moſt beſt belicue it, adew, 
Thine cuermore molt deere Lady, whilſt this machinc is to him. 
Pol. This in obedience hath my daughter ſhowne mc, (Hamlet. 


And more about hath his ſolicitings. 
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The Trag edie ef "OY 


As they fell out by time, by Jak and place, 
All given to mine care. 
K, ng. But how hath ſhe receiu'd his loue? 
Pol. What doe you thinke oi me ? 
King. As of a man taithfu'l and honorable. 
Pol. ] would faine prove ſo, but what might you thinke 
When I had ſeene this hote loue on the wing, 
As I perceiu'dit (I mult tell youthat) 
Before my daughter told me, what mizhe you, 
Or my deere Maie(lic your Queene heerc thinke, 
If I had playd the Deske, or Table booke, 
Or oven my hart a working mute and dumbe, 
Or look vppon this loue with idle ſi2ht, 
What might you thinke ? no, I went round to worke, 
And my young Miſtris thus I did befpcake, 
Lord Ham/et js a Prince out of thy ſtar, 
This mull not be : and then I be: rh oauec her 
That ſhe ſhould locke her ſclfe from her Telort, 
Admit no meſlengers, recciue no tokens, 
Which done, ſhe tooke the fruites of my aduiſc: 
And he repel['d, a ſhort tale to make, 
Fell into a ſadnes, then into a faſt, 
Thence to a wath, thence into a weakenes, 
Thence to lighenes, and by this deodenon. 
Into the madnes whereinnow he raues, 
And all we mourne for. 
King, Doe you thinkethis ? 
vee, It maybe very like. 
Pot. Hath there been ſuch atime, I would faine know that, 
That I haue poſitively ſaid, tis fo, 
WO it proou'd otherwiſe? 
. Not that I know. 
27 Take this, from this, if this be heal. $ 
Tf circumſtances leade we, I will hnde 
Where truth is hid, though it were hid indecede 
by cg the Center. 
How may we try it further ? 
My You know ſometimes he walkes foure houres favether 
Heere in the Lobby, 


| Prince of Denmarke.) 
Quee, So he dooes indeede. 
Pol. Arſucharime, Ile looſe my daughter to him, 
Beyouand I behind an Arras then, 
Marke the encounter, if heloue her nor, 
And benort from his reaſon falne thereon 
Let mebe no aſsiſtant for a ſtate 
Bur keepea farmeand carters, 
King, Wewilltry it, 


Enter Hamlet. | 
Quee, Burlooke where ſadly the poore wretch comes reading, 
Pul. Away, I doebeſeech you both away, Exit King and Queene. 
Tlebord him preſently, oh giue me leaue, 
How dooes my good Lord Hanlet 7 
Ham, Well, God a mercy. 
Pol. Doe you knorve me my Lord? 
Ham, Excellent well, you are a Fiſhmonger, 
Pol. NotImy Lord. 
Hem. ThenT would you were ſo honeſt a man, 
Psl, Honeſt my Lord. 
Hm, Ifirto be honeſt as this world goes, 
Is tobe one man pickt out of tenne thouſand, 
Pol. Thar's very true my Lord. | 
Him, Forif the ſunne breede maggots ina dead dogge , being a 
good kiſsing carrion. Haueyoua dau ghter? 
Pol. Thauemy Lord. | 
Ham. Let her not walke!th Sunne, conception is a blelsing, 
Bur as your daughter may conceaue, friend looke to'r. 
Pol, How ſay you by thar, ſhll harping on my daughter , yer hee 
knewe me not at firſt, aſayd I was a Fiſhmonger, as farre gone, 
and truly inmy youth, I ſuffred much extremity for loue , very 
neere this , Tle ſpeake to him againe. What doe you reade my 
Lord. . 
Him. Words, words, words. 
Pol, Whatis the matter my Lord, 
Ham, Betweene who. 
Pol, Tmeanethe marter that you reade my Lord. 
Ham, Slaunders ſir; for the ſatericall rogue {ayes heere, thatold 
men have gray beards, that their faces are wrinckled, their cyes 
purging thick Amber,& plumtree gum,& that they hauec a pler= 
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The T'ragedie. of Hamlet 
tifulllacke of wit, together with moſt weake hams, all which ſir 
though I moſt powerfully and potentlie believe, yet T hold it not 


honeſty ro have it thus ſer doryne, for your ſelfe ſir ſhall 2rowe old 


as I am : if hike a Crab you could-2oe backwatd, 

Ps, Thoughrhis be madaeſle, ;yet there is method in't, will you 
iw.!ke our of the ayremy Lord? 

Hun. Tnto my grave, 

Pal. Indcede that's out of the ayrez how pregnant ſometimes 
his replies are,a happines that often midnelſo| (1I£S O: l, w tich reaſon 
and ſanity could vor fo profperouſly be de'inered of . I wilt leaue 
himand my daughter, My Lord, L will rake my leaue of yo!, 

Hum. You cannot take from mee any thihg that [ will not more 
willingly part witha!l : except my life, except my lie, except my 
lite. Enter Cnylderſlerne, and Riſencyans, 

Pol, Fare you weil iny Lord. 

Ham, Theſe tedious old foo! es. 

Pol. You goetolecke rhe Lord Hanlct, there hes. 

Rol. God ſave you ltr, 

Guyl. My honor'd Lord. 

if, My moſt deere Lord. 

Hin, My extent good friends, how dooſt thou Cayldeſterne © 
A Roſcncrans, 200d Jads how dozyou both? 

Riſe Asthe : indifferent children ofthe earth. 

Gry!. Happy, inthat we are nor eyer happy on Fortunes lap 
We are not the very button. | 

Him, Nor the ſoles ofher ſhooe. 

Ro(. Neither my Lord. 

Hm, Then you line abour her waſt, orin n themiddle of her fa. 

Guyl. Faith her priuates we. oh (vors, 

Ham. In the ſecret parts of Fortune,oh moſt true,ſhe is a ſlrumper, 
What newes © 

Roſ. None my Lord, butthe worlds grownehoneſt, 

Ham, Then is Doomes dav neere, but your newes1s not true 
Bur ia the beaten way of tr jendſhip,' what make you at Elſonoure £ 
Roſ. Teviſityou my Lord, no other occaſion, 


Him. Begger thatT am, I am ever pooren thankes,but Ithanke 


You , and ſure deare friends, my thankes ate too deare a halfpeny: 


were you notſent for ? is it your owneinclining ? 151t a free viſttatt 
on? come, come, deale iuſtly with me,come,come, nay ſpeake. 


Guy, W har ſhould we Hay my Lord? 


Prince of Denmarke. 

Hmm, Any thing but to'th purpoſe : you were ſentfor,and there is 
a kind of confeſsion in your lookes, which your modeſties haue nor 
craft enough to cullour , Iknow the good King and Queene haue 
ſentfor you. 

Roſ. Towhat end my Lord? | 

Hmm, That you muſt teach me :but let meconture you, by the 
rights of Our fellowſhip , by tize conſonancie of our youth , by the 
obligation of our euer preſerued louez and by what more deare a 
berter propoſer can charge you withall , bee euen and direct with 
me whether you wereſent for or no. 

Roſ. What ſay you. 

Hm, Nay then I haue an cyz of you tif youloue me hoid not of, 

Guyl. My Lord we were ſentfſor. 

Ham. 1 wili tz] you why , ſo ſhall my anticipation prevent your 
diſcouery, and your ſecrecietothe King & Queene moult no fea- 
ther, I haue of Jate, but wherefore I knowe nor, Joſt all my mirth, 
forgon al! cuſiome of exerciſes: and indeedeit goes {o heamly with 
my diſpoſition, thatthis coodly frame the earth, ſeemes to mee a 
flen]] promoatorie, this moſt excellent Canopietheayre, Jooke 
you, this braue orehanging hrmament, this maieſtical! roole fret- 
red with golden fire, why it appeareth nothing to me bat afoule 
and:peſlilent congregation of vapoures . Whar peece of workeis a 
man , how noble 1n reaſon, how infiait in faculties, in forme and 
moouine, hoy expreſle and admirablein aRtion, how like an An« 
cell in apprehenſion,hoxy like a God : the beautie of the world; the 
paragon of Annimales and yet to me,whar is this Quinreſſence of 
duſt: man delights not me, nor iomen neither , though by your 
{milling, you ſeeme to ſay ſo. 

Roſ. My Lord,there was no ſuch ſtaffe in my thoughts, 

Hm, Why did yee laugh then, wien I] ſayd man delights not me. 

Roſ. Tothinke my Lord if you delightnotin man,whar Lenton 
entertainment the players ſhall receaue from you , we coted them 
on the way, and hether arc they comming to olfer you ſeruice. 

Ham, Hethat playestheKing ſhal be welcome,his Maiellic fhal 
hauerribute on me, the aduenterous Knight ſhall vſe his foyle and 
rarget, the Louer ſhall notfhgh gratis, the humorus Man ſha!l end 
Ms partin peace, andthe Lady ſhall ſay her niinde freely : or the 
black verſe ſhall haultfor't. What players are they ? 

Ry. Euen thoſe you were wont to take ſuch delightin, the Trage« 
dians of the Ctr, | 

F 2 Ham, 
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| k The Tragedie of Hamlet 
| Fl Han. How chances it they trauaile 7 their reſidence bothin repy« 
tation, and profit was better both wayes. 


| Riſ. Irhinketheir inhibition , comes by the meanes of thelare 


innouaſion, 

Ham. Doethey hold the ſame eſtimation they did when IT was in 
the Citty ; are they ſo followed. 

Fat Ro. No'indcede are they nor. 

Hat Hm. It is not very ſtrange, for my Vncle is King of Denmarke,and 

11k  thoſethat would make mouths at im while my fatkerliued,giue 

"0 twenty, fortie, fifty , a hundred duckets a peece, for his Picture 
in little, $bloud there is ſomthing in this more then natural, if 
Philoſoplie could find it our, A Floriſh. 

Guyl. There are the players. 

Ham. Gentlemen you are welcome to Elſonowre , your hands come 
then, tW'appurtenance of welcomes fathion and ceremonie z let 
mee comply with you in this garb :let me extent to the players, 
which Itell you mult ſhowetaire!y outwards, ſhould more ap« 

earelike entertainmentthen yours you are welcome : but my 

ES ha wa Aunt-mother,aredeceaued. 

Guyl. In what my deareLord. 

Ham, T1 am but mad North North weſt ; when the wind is Sou- 
therly, I knowe a Hauke,from a hand ſay,» 

Enter Polonins, 

Pol, Wellbewith vou Gentlemen. 

Ham, Harke you Cuyldeyſterne, and you to, ar each earea hearer, 
thar creat baby you ſeethereis riot yet ont of h1s ſwadline clours, 


; gs 5 
Ref. Happily hes the ſeco:1d time come to them, for they (ay an 


old man13twicea child. 


Han, 1 will prophecy,ke comes to tell me of the players, mark it, 
You ſay rightfir, a Monday morning, twas then indeede. 
Pol, My Lord T have newes totell you. 


Han:, My Lord I hauenewes to tel you: when Roſſius was an AQtor 
in Rome. 


Pol, The Ars arecome hether my Lord. 
Ham, Buz, buz. 


Pol, Vpponmy honor. 
Ham, Then came each AQor on his Aſle. 
Pol. Thebeſt aQors in theworld,cither for Tragedie,Comedy, 


Hiſtory, Paſtorall, Paſtorall Comicall, HiſtoricallPaſtorall, ſcene 
indeuidzble, 
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Prince of Denmarke. 


indeuidible, or Poem vnlimited, Sceneca cannot be roo heauy, nor 

Plautustoo light for thelawe of writ, and theliberty : theſe arethe 

on;y men. 

Ham. O Teptha Tudge of Iſraell, what a treaſure had'Rrhou ? 

Pol, Whatatreaſurehad he my Lord? 

Ham, Why one faire daughter and no more, the which he loued 
paſsing well. 

Pol, Still on my daughter. 

Him. Amlnotithrightold 7eptha? 

Pol. If you call me Teptha my Lord, I haue a daughter thatTlove 

Hum, Nay that followes nor. (palsing well. 

Pol. Whatfollowes then my Lord ? 

Him. Why as by lot God wot, and then you knowe it cameto 
paſſe, as moſt like ic was; the firſt rowe of the pious chanſon will 
ſhoweyou more, for looke where my abridgment comes, 

| Enter the Plryers. 

Han. Youare welcome maiſters, welcomeall, T am glad to ſee thee 
well, welcome good friends , oh oldfriend , why thy face is va- 
JanRlince I ſaw thee lalt,com'it chou to beard me 1n Denmark? 
what my young Lady and miſtris, by lady your Ladiſhippe is 

- nerer to heauen, then when I ſaw you laſt by rhe altitude of a 
ckopinc, pray God your voycelikeapeece of vncurcant gold, 
bee notcrackt within the ring : maiſters you are all we!come, 
weeie ento't like friendly Fankners , fly at any thing we ſee, 
weele haue a ſpeech {traite, come glue vsa talt of your quality, 

_ _comeapaſlsionate ſpeech, 

Playcr. Whar ſpeech my good Lord? 


Ham, Iheard thee ſpeake mea ſpeech once,butit was neuer ated, 


or if it was, not aboue once, for the play I remember pleaſd not 
the million, was cauiary tothe generall,bur it was as I receaued 


it & others , whoſe judgements in ſuch matters cried in the top. 


f mine, an excellent play, well dizeſted inthe ſcenes ,fer Coyne 
with asmuch modeſtic as cunning, Iremember one fayd there 
were no fallets inthe lines, tro make the matter ſauory , ngrno 
matterinthe phraſe that might indite the author of afteQion, 


but cald itan honeſt method, as wholeſomeas ſweete, & by very 


much,more handſomethen fine:one ſpeechin't ] chiefely louec!, . 


was Aeneas talke to Dido, & there abour of it eſpecially when he 
ſpeakes of Priams ſlaughter , ifitliue in your memory begin ar 
this line, let meſce, letme ſce,the rugged Pirbus like Thiircanian 


beaſt, 
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The T ragedie of Hamlet 


beaſt, ris not ſo,itbezinnes with P4ybus,the rugged Pirrbushe whoſe 
ſable Armes, 

Black as his purpoſe did the night reſemble, 

When he lay couched in th'omynous horſe, 

Hath now this dread and black compleQtion ſmeard, 

With heraldy more diſmall head to foote, 

Now is he totall Gales horridly tricke ; 
With blood of fathers, mothers, daughters, ſonnes, 

Bak'd and empaſted with the parching ſtreetes 

Thar lend atirrahus and a damned lighr 

To their Lordsmurther, roſted in wrath and fire, 

And thus orgeciled with coagulate gore, 

Vith eyes if Carbunkles,the hell:ith Phirrhas 

Old grandſire ?riam ſeekes 3 ſo proceede you. 

Pol. Foregod my Lord well ſpoken, with good accent and cood 
Play. Anon he finds him, (dilcretion, 

Striking too ſhort at Greekes, his anticke ſword 
Rebellious to his arme, lies where it fals, 
Repugnant to commaund vnequall matchr, 
Purrbus at Priam drives, in rageſtnkes wide, 

Bur with the whiffe and winde of his fell Fyord, 
Tir vnnerued farher fals : | 
Seeming tofeele this blowe, with flaming top 
Stoopes to his baſe; and with a hiddious craſh 
Takes priſoner P4rbas eare, for loe his ſword 
Which was declining on the milkie head 

Of reuerent Priam, ſeemr'd rth ayre to ſlick, 

So as 4 painted tirant Pjrrby; ſtood 

Like anewtrall to his will and niatter, 

Did nothing : 

Bur as we often ſee azainſt ſome ſtorme, 

A ſtlenceintheheanens,therackeſtand ſti}], 
The bold winds {peechlefle, and rhe orbebelowe 
'As huſh as death, anon the dreadfu!l chunder 
Dorhrend the region, ſo after Pi panſe, 

A rowſed vengeaneeſets him new a worke, 
And neuer did the Cyclops hanimers fall, 

On Mayes Armor lorg'd for proofeeterne, 


VVirh leſſe remorſe then Parbus bleeding (word 
Now:-alls on 7:34, 


Prince of Denmarke. 
Our, our, thon ſtrumper Fortune, all you gods, 
In generall ſinod take away her power, 
Breake all the ſpokes, and follies from her wheele, 
And boulethe round naue downe the hill of heauen 
As !oweas to the ftends. 

Pol.” This 15 too lone, 

Ham. It ſhall tothe barbers with your beard ; pretheeſay on, he's 
for a 1992e,or a taleof baiwdry, or heſleepes,ſfay on,cometo Hecnba, 

Play. "Bur ho, a _ , had ſeenethe mobled Queene, 

Hun, The moble UCccnc. 

Pol. Thar's 2c0d. b-, x 

Play Runne barefoote vp and do! wne, threatning th 
With Biſon rehume,a clout vppoen that head 
Wherelate the Diadem ſtood, and for a robe, 
Alourt her lanck and all ore-teamed loynes, 

A blancket in the alarme of feare caught vp, 

Who this had ſcene, with ronguein venom ſteepr, 
Gainlt ſortunes ſtate would treaſon haue pronounſt ; 
Bur if the gods themſelues did ſee her then, 

When ſhe ſaw Pirrbus make malicious (port 

Tn mincing with his {word her hul band limes, 
The inſtant burſt of clamor that ſhe made, 

Valeſle things mertall mooue them not atall, 
Would have madenulch the burning eyes of heauen 

And paſsion in the gods. 

Pol. Looke where he has ttot turnd his cullour, and has teares in's 
ey2s, prethee no more. 

Him. T'13 well, Ile haverthee fl! peake out the reſt of this ſoone, 
Gocd my Lord will you ſee the players well beſtowed; doe you 
heare, letthembe weil vled, for they are theabſlrat and breefe 
C hronicles of the time; aſter your death you were better hauea 

vad Epitaph then their il report wiule you liue. 

Pol, My Lord, I will viethem according to their deſerr. 

Ham. Gods bodkin man,much better, vie euery man after his de« 

jert, & who ſhall ſcape whippine , ſe them after your ownc honor 
and d12nity, the leſſethey deſerue the more merrit isin your boutt= 
5Y. Taketheman, 

Pol, Come irs. 

Eim,Follow him friends,weele hearea play to mmm ron 
1CAIE 
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The T ragedie of Hamlet 


heare me old friend, can you play the murther of Conyago? 
q Play. Imy Lord. 
s Hm. VWeele hate to morrowe night, you could forneede ſtud 
a ſpeechof ſome doſen lines, or fixteene lines, which Iwould ſer 
downe and inſert it, could you not ? 
i Play. I my Lord. | 
Ham. V ery well,followe that Lord, & looke you mock him nor. 
My good friends,Ileleaue you tell night, you are welcome to Elſon- 
onre. Excunt Pol. and Dlayers. 
Ryſ. Good my Lord. Exeunt. 
Ham, I ſo God buy to you, nowT am alone, 
O what a rogue and peſantſlaueam]T. 
Is it not monſtrous has this player heere 
But in a fixion, in a dreame of paſsion 
Could force his{oule ſo to his one conceit 
That from her working all the viſage wand, 
Teares in his eyes, diſtraCtion in his aſpeR, 
A broken voyce, an his wholefunCtion ſuting 
With formes to his conceit zandall for nothing, 
For Hecuba. 
What's Hecubato him, orheto her, 
That he ſhould weepe for her £whar would he doe 
Had he the motiue, and thatfor paſsion 
Thar T haue 7 he would droywne the ſtage with teares, 
And cleave the generall care with horrid ſpeech, 
Make mad the guilty, and appalethefree, 
Confound theiznorant, and amaze indeede 
The very faculties cf eyes and eares ; yet 1, 
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10h A dull and muddy metteld raskall peake, 
yn Like John-a-Qreames, vnpregn:nt of my cauſe, 
i And canſay nothing no not fora Kine, 


| Vpon whoſe property and moſt deare life, 

A damn'd defeate was mide : am] a coward, 
Who cals me villaine, brezkes my pare a croſle, 
Pluckes offmy beard, and b'owes it i22 my face, 
 __ Twekes mebythenoſe, gives me the lic rchthraote 
lj As deepe as to the lunges, who does ue this, 

Hah, s'wounds I ſhould takeir :for tt cannot be 
Bur Iam pidgion luerd, and lack gall 


Prince of Denmarke, 


To make oppreſsion bitter, or cre this 

1 ſhould a fatted all che region kytes | 
With this ſlaves offall, bloody , baudy villaine, [ 
Remorſleſle, trecherous, lecherous, kindleſle villaine. il 
Why what an Aile am I, this is moſt braue, | 
That I the ſonne of a deere murthered, PF | 
Prompted to my revenge by heauen and hell, . * _- [| 
Muſt like a whore vnpacke wy bart with words, | | 
And fall a curſing like a very drabbe; a ſtallyon, fic vppont, fol, 
About my braucs; ; hum, Ihaueheard, , 

T hat guilty creatures Grting at a play, 4 

Hauc by che very cunning of the leene, 

Beene ſtrooke lo to the ſoule, that preſentl® 

They have proclaim'd their malefaQtions : 

For murther, though it haue no tongue will ſpeake 

With moſt miraculous organ : Ile hauc theſe Players 

Play ſomething like the murther of my father 

Before mine V1 ncle, Ile obſerve his lookes, 

Ie tent him to the quicke, if a doe blench 

I know my courſe. The ſpirit that I haue ſcene 

May be a deale, and the deale hath power 

T .fame a pleaſing ſhape, yea, and perhaps, 

Out of my weakenes, and my melancholy, 

As heis very potent with ſuch ſpirits, 

Abufes me to damne me; Ile haue grounds 

More relatiue then this, the play's the thing 

Whetein Ile catch the conſcience of the King. Exit. 
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Enter King, Qnueene, Polbnlar Opheha, Reſencrars, Guy!- 
denferne, Lerad:. 

King. An can you by no drift of conference 
Get from him why he puts on this confuſion, 
Grating ſo harſhly all his dayes of quiet 
Witch rurbulcnt and dangerous lunacie ? 

R of. He dooes confefle he fecles himſclfe diſtracted, 7) 
But from what cauſe, a will by no meanes ſpeake, 1 

Gryl. Nor doe we find him forward to be ſounded, | : 
But vich a craftic madncs keepes aloofe p 
When we would bring him on to ſome confelcion 
G, , Ot 
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The Tragedie of Hamlet 
Of his true ſtate, | 
Quee, Did he receiue you well? 
Ro/. Molt likea gentleman, 
Guyl. But with much forcing of his diſpoſition, 


Koſ. Niggard of queſtion, but of our demaunds 
Moſt tree in tis reply, 


Lace. Did you afſlay him to any paſtime 2 
Roſ. Maddann, it (o fell out that certaine Players 
We ore-raught on the way, of theſe we told him, 
And there did ſecme in him a kind of ioy 
To heare of it : they are hecre about the Court, 
And as [ thinke, they haue already order 
This night to play before him, 
Pol. Tis molt true, 
And he beſeecht me to intreat your Maicſtics 
To heare and ſee the matter. 
King. With all my hart, 
And it doth much content me 
To heare him ſo inclin'd. 
Good gentlemen giuc him a further edge, 
And drive his purpoſe into theſe dehghts, 


Roſ. We ſhall my Lord. Excunt Rof. & Gel. 


Kmy. Sweet Gertrard,leaue vs two, 
For we haue clolely ſent for Hamlet hether, 
That he as were by accedent, may heere 
Afﬀfront Ophelia; her father and my lelfe, 
Wee'lelo beſtow our (clues, that ſecing vnſeenc, 
We may of their encounter franckly iudge, 
And gather by him as he is bchav'd, 
Ift be ch'affl: Ron of his loue or no 
T hat thus he ſuffers for. 

zee. Iſhall obey you. | 
And for your part Ophelia, ? doe wiſh 
That your good beauties be the happy cauſe 
Of Hamlets wildnes; ſo ſhall I hope your vertues, 
W1ll bring him to his wonted way againe, 
To both your honours. - -— 

Oph, Maddam, I wiſh it may. . 


Pol, Ophelia walke you hecre, gracious ſo pleaſe you, 


Prince of Denmarke. 


We will beſtow our ſclues; reade on this booke, 
That ſhow of ſuch an excerciſe may cullour 
Your lowlines; we are oft too blame in this, 
Tis too much proou'd, that with deuotions viſage 
And pious ation, we doc {ugar ore. 
T he deuill himfelfe. 

Kmp. O tis too true, 
How ſmart a laſh that ſpeech doth giue my conſcience, 
The harlots checke beautied with plaſtring art, 
Is not more ong]y to the thing that helps it, 
Then is my deede to my molt painted word : 
O hcauy burthen, 


Enter Hamlet, 

Pol. I hearchim comming, with-draw my Lord, 

Ham. To be, or not to be, that is the queſtion, 
Whether tis nobler in the minde to ſuffer 
The ſlings and arrowes of outragious fortune, 
Or to take Armes againſt aſca of troubles, 
And by oppoſing, end them, to die to ſleepe - 
No more, and by a ſleepe, to lay weend 
The hart-ake, and the thouſand naturall ſhocks 
That fleſh is heire to tis a conſumaticn 
Dcuoutly to be wiſht to dic to ſleepe, 
To ſleepe, perchance to dreame, I there's the rub, 
For in that ſleepe of death what dreamies may come 
When we haue ſhuffled off this mortall coyls 
Muſt give vs pauſe, there's thereſpeet 
That makes calamitic of fo long lifc: 
For who would beare the whips and ſcorves of time, 
Th'oppreſlors wrong, the proude nians contumely, 
The pangs of deſpiz'd love, the lawes delay, 
Fne infolence of office, and the ſpurnes 
That patient merrit of th'vaworthy takes, 
When he himſelfe might his quictas make 
With a bare bodkin; who would fardels beare, 
To grunt and (weat vnder awearie life, 
Bat that the dread of ſomething after death, 


he vadiſcouer'd country, from whoſe borne 
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T he T ragedie of Hamlet 


No trauiler returnes, puzzels the will, 

And makes vs rather beare thoſcills we haue, 
Then flie to others that we know not of, 

T hus conſcience dooes make cowards, 

And thus the native hiew of refolution 

Is ſfickled ore with the pale caſt ofthought, 
And enterpriſes of great pitch and moment, 
With this regard theyr currents turne awry, 
And looſe the name of ation. Soft you now, 
The faire Opheha, Nimphiin thy orizons 

Be all my finnes remembred. 

Oph. Good my Lord, 

Houv dooes your Tr for this many a day ? 

Ham. 1 humbly thanke you well, 

Oph. My Lord, ] have remembrances of yours 
That 1 _ longed long to redeliuer, 

I pray you now receiue them: 

Ham. No, not I, I never gaue you ought. 

Oph, My honor d Lord, you know right well you dis, 
And with them words of ſo ſweet breath compoſd 
As madetheſe things more rich, their perfume lol?, 
Take theſe againe, for to the noble mind 


Rich gifts wax poore when giuers proouc vnkind, 


- There my Lord, 


Flam. Ha, ha, are you Lateſt.” Cl i FIR io þ 
Oph. My Lord: SOT ne WR Oey 
Ham. Are you faire? .” " 

Oph. What meanes your Lordſhip ? Rn nj 

Ham. Thatif you be honeſt & faire, you ſhould —_ 
no diſcourſe to your beautie, as 6 

Oph. Could beauty my Lord hauc better come . 
Then with honeſtic? . 

Him, 1 truly, for the power of beautie will. foonet ES h. 
neſlic from what it is to a bawde, then the force of honeſtic can tran 
late beautie into his likenes, this was ſometime a paradox, but nowt 
time giues it proofe,, 1 did louc you once. 

Oph. Indeed my Lord you made mebelieue fo. 

Ham, You hould not haue belecu'd me, for vertue cannot ſo. 
eyocutat our old (tock, but we ſhallrcliſh of it, I loucd you not, 
"_ Op 


Prince of Denmarke. 


Oph. I was the more deceiued. 

Ham, Get thee a Nunry, why would'it thou be a breeder of ſin- 
ners, I an my ſelfc indifferent honeſt, but yet I could accuſe mee of 
ſuch things, that it were better my Mother had not borne mee: I am 
very proude, revengefull, ambitious, with more offences at my beck, 
then I haue thoughts to put them in, imagination to giue them ſhape, 
or time to at them in: what ſhould ſuch fellowes as | do crauling be- 
tweene earth and heauen, wee are arrant knaues, belceue none of vs, 

oe thy waies to a Nunry. Where's your father ? 

Oph, Athome my Lord, 

Ham. Let the doores be [hut vpon him, 

T hat he may play the foole no where but in's owne houſe, 
Farewell. 

Oph, O helpchim you ſweet heauens. 

Ham. It thou dooſt marry, lle giue thee this pl 
rie, be thou as chaſt as vce, as pure as ſnow , thou 
lumny ; get thee to a Nunry, farewell. Or if thou iſt needes marry, 
marry a foole, for wiſe men knowe well enough what monſters you 
make of them : to a Nunry goe, and quickly to, farewell, 

Oph. Heavenly powers reſtore him. 

Ham. ]haue heard of your paintings well enough , God hath gj. . 
ven you one face, and you make your ſelfes another, you gig & am- 
ble, and you liſt you nickname Gods creatures, and make your wan- 
tonnes ignorance; goe to, Ile no more on't, it hath made me madde, 
] ſay we will hauc no mo marriage, thoſe that are marricd alreadie, all 
but one ſhall liue,the reſt {hall keep as they are: troa Nunry go, Exir, 

Oph. O what a noble mind is heere orethrowne ! 

The Courtiers, ſouldiers, ſchollers, eye, tongue, ſword, 
ThicxpeGation, and Roſe of the faire (late, 

The glaſle of faſhion, and the mould of forme, 
Th'obſeru'd of all obſcruers, quite quite downe, 
AndlIof Ladies moſt deie& and wretched, 

Thar ſuckt the honny of his muſicke vowes) 

Now lce what noble and mcit ſoueraignereaſon 
Like ſweet bells iangled out of time, and Farſh, 
That vomatcht forme, and ſtature of blowne youth 
Blaſted with extacie, 0 woeis mee 

T hauc ſcene what I hauec (ecne, ſee what 1] ſee. 
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The Trogedie of Hamlet 


Enter King and Polonins, 

Xin3. Loue, his affections doe not that way tend, 
Nor what he ſpake, thouzh it lacke forme a little, 
Was not like madnes, there? s fomething in his ſoule 
Ore which his melancholy fits on brood, 

And [ doe doubt, the hatch and the difclofe 
V Villbeſome danger; z Ghich {or to prevent, 
I hauec in quick determination 

Thus ſet it downe : he ſhall with ſpeede to Fn7/and, 
For the demaund of our negletted tribute, 
Haply the ſeas, and countries different, 
Wi variable obicRs, ſhall expell 

This ſomething ſetled matter 10 his arty 
Whereon his braines {hi]l beating - - 
Puts him thus from faſhion of himlſclfe. 
What thinke you on't ? 

P#l, It ſhall doe well. 

But yet doe I belicue the origin and comencement of his grecfe, 
Sprung from negleQed Joue : How now Ophelia? 
You neede not tell vs what Lord Hamict aid, 

We hcarditall : my Lord, doe as you pleaſe, 
But if you holdit fe after the play, 

Let his Queene-mother all alone intreatc him 
To ſhow his eriefe, let her be round with hico, 
And llebe plac'd (ſo pleaſe you) in the care 

Of all their conference, if ſhe find him nor, 

To &ne/andlend him : or confine him where 
Your wiſcdome beſt ſhall thinke. 

King. It ſhall be ſo, 

Madnes in great ones muſt not ynmatcht goe. Fxennt, 
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Enter Hamlet, and three of the Players. 
Hem. Speakethe ſpeech I pray you as Ipronoun'd it to you, trip- 
pingly on the tongue, but if you mouth ie as many of our Players do, 
I had ashuethe towne cryer ſpoke my lines, nor doe notſaw the ayre 
j too much with your hand thus, but vſe all gently, for in the very tor- 
vrt0h rent tempeſt, and as I may ſay, whirlwind ofy your paſſion, you mul? 
[15%  acquircandbeget atcmperance, that may gjue it {moothneſle, 0it 
1H oftends mee tothe ſoule, tohcare a robuſtious per wig-pated fcllowe 


N 
bi: tern 
1 


Prince of Denmarhke. 


tere a paſſion to totters, to very rags, to ſpleet the cares of the ground- 

lings, vvho for the moſt part are capable of nothing but incxplica- 

ble dumbe {howes, and noyle : I would haue ſuch a fellow whipt for 

ore-dooing Termagant, it out Herods Herod, pray you auoyde it, 
Plajer. I warrant your honour, 


Hamlet. Bx not too tame neither, butlet your owne diſcretion be - 


your tutor, ſu!ethe ation to the word, the word to the aftion, with 
this ſpeciall obſeruance, that you ore-ſteppe not the modeſtic of na- 
ture: Foranything fo ore-doone, 1s from the purpoſe of playing, 
whole end both at the firſt, and novve, was and is, to holde as twere 
the Mirrour vp to nature, to ſhew vertue her featurez ſcorne her own 
Image, and the very age and body of the time his forme and preſſure: 
Now this oucr-done, or come fardie off, though it makes the vnskil- 
full laugh , cannot but make the judicious greeue, the cenſure of 
which one, muſt in your allowance ore-weigh a whole Theater of 0- 
thers, O there be Players that I have ſeene play , and heard others 
prayſd, and that highly, not to ſpeake it prophanely, that neither ha 
ving tlyaccent of Chriſtians, nor the gate of Chriſtian, Pagan, nor 
man, have ſo ſtrutted & bellowed, that I haue thought ſome of Na« 
tures Iornimen had made micn, and not made them well , they 1nita« 
ted humanitie ſo abhominably. 

Flajer. 1 hope we hauereform'd that indiſferently with vs. 

Hain, O reformeit altogether,and let thoſe that play your clownes 
fpeake no more then is ſet downe for them, for there be of them that 
wil themaſelues laugh, to ſet on ſome quantitic of barraine ſpeQators 
to laugh to, though in the meane time, fore neceſſary queſtion of 
the play be then to be conſidered, that's villanous, and ſhewes a molt. 
pittifull an;bition in the foole that yſesit : goe make you readic, How 
now my Lord, will the King heare this peece of worke ? 


Enter Polptus, GuyldenFlerne, & Roſencrans. 
Pol, And the Quiſhe to, and that preſently. 
Jam. Bid the PIaytanake haſt. Will you two help to haſten the. 
Roſe. 1 my Lord, CExemmt theytwo, 
Ham, What howe, Horatzs, Enter Horatio, 
Hora, Heere ſweet Lord, at your ſeruicc. 
Ham, Horatio, thou art ecn asiult a man 

4$ere my conucrſation copt withall, 


Hor. O my deere Lord, 
. Hama, Nay- 


— 
aa oY oem _——C 


ACS Aa— + 


- ew 


= v-= ” * 


A $ewe-W ras 
-* ” » »# $4 —_— - . 
* om ues ©) Go TIE Te Hong” oe bn 407 See oe——_ IP 
- - - «s « w4 ” 


—_— n—yy- mm” o- D 
wi Tn 


DANY 
_— -—_, 
Sat—————o_ 


—_— 


_— — 
© *+*© 3x7 


Da 12 Ci 2 
* OO & 
__— —— - TS 
—S 


= a En 
— - -_ 


” - 
- GR = 


s 2. a> — 


——XT LIL » = —— - = = - 
XDEZE + cos . k 


— - —- Oo 


— 


co woe 


vn" 


= - 
ems exe SY 
©. 

: 


_— 


_—— 2a i » ——— 
- MD” Road 
4 


T be T ragedie of Hamlet 


Nay, doe not thinke 1 flatter, 
For what aduancement may I hope from thee 
That no revenew haſl but thy oo0d ſpirits 


Tofeede and clothe thee, aly ſhould the poore be {lafterd ? 


No, letthe candied tongue licke abſurtl pompe, 
And crooke the pregnant hindges of ri knee 
Where thrift may follow fauning ; dooſt thou heare, 
Since my deare ſoule was miltris of her choice, 
And could of men dillinguiſh her eleQion, 
Shath ſcald thee for herſelfe, for thou haſt been 
As one in ſuffring all that ſuffers nothing 
A man that Fortunes buffers and rewards 
Haſlt cane with equall thanks; and bleſt are thoſe 
Whoſe blood and judgement are ſo well comedled, 
That they arc not a pype for Fortunes finger 
To found what ſtop ſhe pleaſe : give me that man 
That is not paſsions ſlaue, and I will weare him 
In my harts core, Iin my hart of hart 
As i doc thee. Something too much of this, 
Thereisa play to night before the King, 
One ſcene of it comes neere the circumſlance 
Which I haue told thee of my fathers death, 
] prethee when thou ſeeſt that a a foote, 
Euen with the very comment of thy ſoule 
Obſcrue my Vncle, if his occulted guilt 
Doe not it ſelf vnkennill in one ſpeech, 
It isa damned ghoſt that we haue ſcene, 
And my imaginations are as foule 
As Vulcans ſinhy 3 giue him heedfull note, 
For I mine eyes will rivet to his face, 
And after we will both our judgements ioyne 
In cenſure of his ſeeming, 

Hor, Well my1ord, 
If a ſteale ought the whilſt this play is playing 
And ſcape deteRed, I will pay the thett. 


Enter Trumpets and Kettle Drunmes, King, Ducene, 


Polomns, Op hel, 


Han, They are comming to the play. 1 muſt be idle, 


——- 


L Prince of Denmarke. 
Get you aplace. 
Kmg. How fares our coſin Flamlct ? 
Ham, Excellent yfaith, 
Of che Camelions diſh, I cate the ayre, 
Promifcram'd, you cannot feede Capons ſo. 
Kmg. 1 have nothing with this aunſwer {Zam/er, 
T hele words are not mine, 
Ham. No, nor mine now my Lord, 
You playd once th Vnjuerſitic you ſay, 
Pot. That did I my Lord, and was accounted a good Ar, 
Ham, What did you ena ? 
Pot, 1 did enaQt /ulins Caſar, I was kild ith Capitall, 
Brutus kild mee. 
Ham, It was a brute part of him to kill ſo capitall a calfe there, 
Be the Players readic ? 
Roſ. 1 my Lord, they ſlay vpon your patience, 
Ger, Come hether my deere Hamlet, fit by me. 
Haim, No good mother, heere's mettle more attraQtiue, 
Pol. O ho, doe you marke that. 
Ham. Lady ſhall Ihe in your lap ? | 
Ophe. No my Lord, + \ 
Ham, Doc you thinke I meant country matters ? 
Oph. I thinke nothing my Lord, 


« 


Ham. That's a fayre thought to lye betweene maydes legs. 

Oph, What is my Lord? 

Ham. Nothing. 

Oph. You are merry my Lord. 

Ham, Who 1 ? 

Oph. 1 my Lord. 

Ham. O God your onely Iigge-maker, what ſhould a man do but 
ve merry, for looke you how cheercfully my mother lookes, and my 
father died within's two howres. 

Oph. Nay, tis twice two months my Lord, 

Ham. Solong, nay then let the deule weare blacke , for Ile haue a 
ute of fables; o heauens, die two months agoe, and not forgotten yer, 
then there's hope a great mans memorie may out-luc his life halfe a 
yeere, but ber Lady a muſt build Churches then, or els ſhall a ſuffer 
pot thinking on, with the Hobby-horſe, whoſc Epitaph is, for 0, for 
2, thc hobby-hotſe is forgot, 


H. Entes 
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The Tragedie of Hamlet 


The Trampets ſounds, Dumbe fyow follower, | 

Enter a King and a Lucene, the © neene embracmg him, and he her, he 

takes ber wp, and declmes his head vpon ber necke, he thes him downe vp -« 

port a bancke of flowers, ſhe ſeeing him aſleepe, leanes hins : anon come in an 

other man, takes off his crowne , kiſſes it , pours poyſon in the ſleepers eaves, 
and leanes him: the Queen returnes, i 


finas the King deaa, makes paſſionate 
atlion, the poyſner with ſome three or foure come m againe , ſeeme to con- 


dole with her.the dead body is carried away, the poyſner wooes the Dneene 
with gifts, ſhee ſcemes harſh awhile, but in the &ug accepts lone, 

Oph. V Vhat meanes this my Lord? 

Ham, Marry this munching alto, it meanes miſchiefe. 

Oph, Belike this ſhow imports the argument of the play, 

Ham, We (hall know by this fellow, Enter Prologue, 
The Players cannot keepe, they'le tell all. 

Oph. WIll a tell vs what this ſhow meant? 


Ham. 1,or any ſhow that you will ſhow him, be not you aſham'd 
to ſhow, heele not ſhame to tell you what it meanes. 


Oph. You are naught,you are naughe,Ile mark the play, 

Prologue, For vs and for our Tragedic, 
Heere ſtooping to your clemencie, 
We begge your hearing patiently. 

Ham, Is this a Prologue, or the poſic of ating ? 

Oph, Tis breefe my Lord. 
Ham. As womans loue. 

Enter King and © weene. 

Xing, Full thirtic times hath Phebus cart gone round 
Neptunes (alt waſh, and Tellus orb'd the ground, 
And thirtie doſen Moones with borrowed ſheene 
About the world haue times twelve thirties becne 
Sinceloue our harts, and Fymer did our hands 
Vaite comutuall in moſt ſacred bands. 

Luce. So many iourneyes may the Sunne and Moone 
Make vs againe count ore ere louc be doone, 
But woe is me, you are ſo licke of late, 
So farre from cheere, and from our former (late, 
That I diſtruſt you, yet though I diſtruſt, 
Difcomfort you my Lord it nothing muſt. 


Prince of Denmarke. 
For wotnen fcare too much, euen as they loue, 
And womens feare and loue hold quantitie, 
Eyther none, in neither ought, or in extremitie, 
Now what my Lord is proofe hath made you knoyy, 
And as my loue 1sciz'd, my feare is ſo, 
Whereloue is great, the litleſt doubts are feare, 
Where litele feares grow great, great loue growes there. 
King. Faith 1 muſt leaue thee loue, and thortly te, 

My operant powers their funQiions leaue to do, 
And thou ſhalt liucin this faire world behind, 
Honord, bclou'd, and haply onc as kind, 
For husband ſhalt thou, 

uee, O confound the reſt, 
Such lone muſt ncedes be treaſon in my breſ?, 
In ſecond husband let me be accurſt, 
None wed the ſecond, but who kild the firſt. - Ham, That's 
The inſtances that ſecond marriage moue wormywood 
Are baſe reſpe&s of thrift, buc none of loue, 
A ſecond time I kill my husband dead, 
When fecond husband kiſſes me in bed. 

King. 1 doc bclicue you thinke what now youſpeake, 
But what we doc determine, oft we breake, | 
Purpoſeis but the ſlauc to memorie, 
Of violent birth, bur poore validitie, 
Which now the fruite vnripe ſlicks on the tree, 
But fall vnſhaken when they mellow bee. 
Moſt neceſſary tis that we forget 
To pay our ſelues what to our (clues is debt, 
What to our (clues in paſsion we propoſe, 
The pafsion epding, doth the purpoſe loſe, 
The violence of eyther, griefe, or ioy, 
Their owne ennaQtures with themſclues deſtroy, 
Where ioy molt reuels, gricfc doth moſt lament, 
: jreefe toy, oy griekes, on ſlender accedent, 
Chis world is not for aye, nor tis not ſtrange, 
: hat euen our loues ſhould with our fortunes change: 

For tis a queſtion lefe vs yet to proue, 
Whcther louclead fortune, or els fortune love. 


The great man done, you mark his fauoutite flyes, 
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T be Tragedie of Hamlet 


The poore aduaunc'd, makes friends of enemies, 
And hetherto doth loue on fortune tend, 
For who not needes, ſhall neuer lacke a friend, 
And who in want a hollow friend doth try, 
DireQly ſeaſons him his enemy. 
But orderly to end where I begunne, 
Our wills and fates doe ſo contrary runne, 
T hat our deuiſes {till are ouerthrowne, | 
Our thoughrs are ours, their ends none of our owne, 
So thinke thou wilt no ſecond husband wed, 
Bue die thy thoughts when thy firſt Lord is dead. 
Duece. Nor earth to me giue foode, nor heaucn light, 
Sport and repoſe lock from me day and night, 
To deſperation turne my truſt and hope, 
And Anchors cheere in priſon be my ſcope, 
Each oppoſite that blancks the face of ioy, 
Meete what 1 would hauc well, andit deſtroy, 
Both heere and hence purſue melaſting ſtrife, Ham. If ſhe ſhould 
If once I be a widdow, cuer I be a wife. breake it now. 

King, Tis deeply ſworne, ſweet leaue me heere a while, 

My ſpirits grow dull, and faine I would beguile 
T he tedious day with ſleepe. 

Dae. Sleepe rock y braine, 

And neuer come miſchance vetweene vs twaine, 

Ham, Madam, how like you this play ? 

Duce. The Lady doth proteſt too much mee thinks. 

Ham, O but ſhee'le keepe her word. 

King. Haue you heardthe argument ? 1s there no offence in't ? 

Ham. No,no,they do but icſt, poyſon inieſt,no offence 1th world, 

Kmg. What doc you call the play ? 

Ham. The Mcuſctrap, mary how tropically, this play is re Image 
of a murther doone in Vienna, Gonzago is the Dukes name, his wife 
Baptifta, you ſhall ſee anon, tis a knauiſth peece of worke, but what of 
that? your Maieſlic, and wee that haue free ſoules, it touches vs nor, 
tet the gauled Jade winch, our withers are vawrong. This is one Lu- 
cianus, Nephew to the King. 

Enter Luciannrs, 
Oph. You are as good as a Chorus my Lord. 


Ham, ]couldinterpret betweene you and your lone 


Fxenunt, 


Prince of Denmarke, 


IfI could ſee the puppets dallying. 
Oph. You are keene my lord, you are keene. 
Ham, Jt would coſt you a groning to take off mineedge. 
Oph. Still better and worle. | 
Ham. So you miſtake your husbands. Beginne murtherer, leave 
thy damnablc faces and begin, come, the croking Rauecn doth bellow 
for reuenge. | 
Luc. Thoughts black, hands apt, drugges fit, and time agreeing, 
Confiderat ſeaſon els no creature ſecing, 
Thou mixture ranck, of midnight weedes colleAted, 
V Vith Hecats ban thrice blaſted, thrice inueed, 
Thy naturall magicke, and dire property, 
On wholfome life vſurpsimmediatly. 
Ham, A poylons him th Garden for his eſtate, his names Gonza- 


80, the ſtory is extant, and written in very choice Italian, you ſhall ſee 
anon how the murtherer gets the loue of Gonzagoes wife, 

Oph. The King riſes. 

ce, How fares my Lord ? 

Pol. Giue ore the play. 

King, Giue me ſomelight, away. 

Pol. Lights, lights, lights, E xeumt all but Hay, & Horatio, 

Ham. Why let the ſtrooken Deere goe weepe, 


The Hart vngauledplay, 
For ſome mult watch while ſome muſt ſleepe, 


Thus runnes the world away. Would not this ſir & a forreſt of fea- 
thers, if the reſt of my fortunes turne Turk with me, with prouincial! ; 


Roſes on my raz'd ſhooes, get me afcllowſhip in acry of players ? 
Hora, Halfe a ſhare, 
Ham. A whole one]. 
For thou dooſt know oh Damon deere 
This Realme diſmantled was 
Of /oe himſelfe, and now raignes heere 
£\ very very patock. 
Hora. You might hauerym'd. 
Ham. O good Horatio, Iletake the Ghoſts word for a thouſand. 
mound, Did'lt perceive? 
Hora. Vey well my Lord. 
Ham. Vpon the talke of the poyſning, 
or, I did very well note him, 
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The Tragedie of Hamlet 
Ham, Ah ha, come ſome muſique, come the Recorders, 
For if the King hike not the Comedie, 
Why then belike he likesit not perdy. 
Come, ſome muſique, 
Enter Roſencrans and Grayldenfterne. 
Gn. Good my Lord, voutlate me a word with you, 
Ham. Sir a wholc hiſtorie. 
Guy, The King fir. 
Ham. 1 ſir, what of him ? 
Guyl. Is in his retirement meruilous diſtcmpred. 
Ham, With drinke fir ? 
Guy!. No my Lord, with choller, 
Ham. Your wiſedome ſhould ſhewe it ſelfe more richer to ſignifie 
this to the Door, for, for mce to put himto his purgation , would 
pcrhaps plunge him into more choller. 
Gujl. Good my Lord put your diſcourſe into ſome frame, 
And ſtare not ſo wildly from my affaire. 
Ham. I am tame fir, pronounce. 
Guy. The Queene your mother in moſt great affliion of ſpirit, 
hath ſent meto you. 
Ham. You are welcome. | 
Guy, Nay good my Lord, this curteſie is not of the right breede, if 
it ſhall pleaſe you to make me a wholſome aunſwere, Iwill doe your 
mothers commaundement, ifnot, your pardon and my returne, ſhall 
be the end of buſines. 
Ham. Sir | cannot. 
Rofſ. What my Lord, | 
Ham, Makeyou a wholſome anſwer, my wits diſcaſd, but fir, fuch 
anſ{were as I can make, you ſhall commarrnd, or rather as you ſay, my 
mother, therefore no more, but to the matter, my mother you lay, 
Rof: Then thus ſhe ſayes, your behauiour hath ſtrooke her into a- 
mazement and admiration.” 
Ham, O wondetfulſonne that can fo ſloniſh a mother, butis ihere 
no ſequell at the heeles of this mothers admiration, impart, 
Rof. She defires to ſpeak with you in her cloſet ereyou go to bed. 
Ham, We ſhall obey, were ſhe ten times our mother, haue you any 
further trade with vs? | | 
Roſ, My Lord, you once did Joue me, 
Ham, And doc (till by theſc pickers and ilealers. 


Prince of Denmarke. 


Rof. Good my Lord, what is your cauſe of diſtemper, you do ſure- 
ly barre the doore vpon your owne liberty it you deny your griefcs to 
your friend. 

Ham. Sir Ilacke aduauncement. 

Roſ. How can that be, when you haye the voyce of the King iu « 
fclte for your ſucceſsion in Denmarke. 

= Enter the Players with Recorders. 
. Ham. | fir, but while the graſſe growes, the provetbe is ſomething 
muſty, o the Recorders, let mce ſee one, to withdraw with you, why 
doe you goe about to recouer the wind of mee, as if you would drive 
me into a toyle? 

Guyl. O my lord,ifmy duty be too bold, my loue is too vnmanetly, 

Ham, 1 do not wel vnderſtand that, wil you play vpon this pipe? 

Gal. My lord I cannot, 

Ham, I pray you. 

Gny7. Belccue me I cannot. 

Hams. I doe beſeech you, 

Guyt. 1know no touch of it my Lord. 

Ham, It is as caſieaslying 3goucrne theſe ventages with your fin- 
pers, & the vimber, giueit breath with your mouth, Et wil diſcourſe 
moſt eloquent mulique, looke you, theſe are the ſtops. 

Gil. But theſe cannot Icommaundto any vttrance of harmonie,1 
have not the skill. 

Ham. Why looke you now: how vnwoorthy a thing you make of 
me, you would play vpon mee, you would ſeeme to know wy ſtops, 
you would plucke out the hart of my miſtery, you would ſound mee 
from my loweſt note to my compaſle,and there is much muſique ex- 
cellent voyce in this little organ,yet cannot you make it ſpeak, sbloud 


do you think I am eaficc to be plaid on.then a pipe, call mee what in- - 
ſtrument you wil, thougl»you fret me not, you cannot play.vpon me.. 


God bleſle you fir, 
Enter Polomns. 


Pol. My Lord, the Queene would ſpeake with you, & preſently: 
Ham. Do you ce yonder clowd that's almoſt in ſhape of a Camel ? 
Pol. By'th maſſe and tis, like a Camell indeed. 

Ham, Meethinks itislike a Wezcll. 

Pol. It is backt like a Wezell, 

Ham, Or like a Whale, 

Tel. Verylike a Whale; 
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The Tragedie of Hamlet 


Then I will come to my mother by and by, 

They toole me to the top of my bent, I will come by &by, 
Leauec me friends. 

1 will, ſay ſo. By and by is eafily ſaid, 

T1s now the very witching time of night, 

When Churchyards yawne, and hell it {eIfe breakes out 
Contagion to this world : now could 1 drinke hote blood, 
And doe fuch bulines as the bitter day 

Would quake to looke on : ſoft, now to my mether, 

O hart looſe not thy nature, lee not ever 

The ſoule of Nero enter this firme boſome, 

Let me be cruell, not vnnaturall, 

I will fpeake dagger to her, but vſe none, 

My tongue and {oule in this be hypocrites, 

How in my words ſomeuer ſhe be ſhent, 

To giuc them ſcales neuer my ſoule conſent. Ext. 


Enter King, R oſencrans, and Guyldenilerne, 
King. I like him not, nor ſtands it ſafe with vs 


Tolet his madnes range, therefore prepare you, 


I your commiſſion will forth-with difpatch, 
And he to England ſhall along with you, 
The termes of onr eſtate may not endure 
Hazerd ſo neer's as doth hourely grow 
Out of his browes. 
Gy. We will our ſelues prouide, 
Moſt holy and religious feare it is | 
To keepe thoſe many many bodies ſafe 
That live and feede vpon your Maieſtie, 
Rof. The ſingle and peculier life is bound 
With all che ſtrength and armour of the mind 


To keepeit ſelfe from noyance, but much more 


"That fpirit, ypon whoſe weale depends and reſts 


The lives of many, the ceſſe of Maieſtic 

Dies not alone; but like a gulfe doth draw 

What's neere it, with it, or it is a maſsie wheele 

Fixt on the ſomner of the higheſt mount, 

To whoſe hough ipokes, tenne thouſand leſſer thin 
Are morteilt and adioynd, which when it falls, 


& 
4 


Eack 


Prince of Denmarke. 

Fach ſmall annexment perry conſequence 

Attends the boyſtrous raine, neuer alone 

Did the King ſigh, buta generall grone. ; 
King. Arme you Ipray youto thus ſpeedy viage, 

For we will fetters put about this feare 

Which now goes too free-footed, 


Roſ. We will halt vs, Excunt Gent. 


Enter Polanias. 


Pol. My Lord, hee's going to his mothers cloſer, 


Behind the Arras Ple conuay my ſelfe 


To hearethe proceſle, Vle warrant ſhee'letax him home, 


And as you ſayd, and wiſely was it ſayd, 
Tis meere that ſome more audiencethen a mother, 
Since nature makes them parciall, ſhould ore-heare 
The ſpeech of yantages farre you well my Leige, 
Tle call vpon you ere you goeto bed, 
And rtell you what I knowe. Exit. 
King. Thankes deere my Lord. 
O my offences ranck, it ſmels to heauen, 
It haththe primall eldeſt curſe vppont, 
A brothers murther, pray can nor, 
Thouyh inclination be as ſharp as will, 
My ſtronger guilt defeats my ſtrong entenr, 
And like a man to double oe Coond. 
] ſtand in pauſe where I ſhall firſt beginne, 
And bothnegleR, wharf rhis curſed hand 
Were thicker then it (elfe with brothers blood, 
Is there not raine enough in the ſiveete Heauens 
To waſh it white as \nowe, whereto ſerues mercy 
Burt ro confront the viſage of offence? 
And whar's 1n prayer but this two fold force, 
To be foreſtalled erewe cometofall, 
Or pardon being downe,then Vle looke vp. 
My fault is paſt, bur oh what forme of prayer 
Can ſerue my turne, forgineme my al 6 murther, 
Thar cannot be ſince I amſtill poſleſt 
Of thole effets for which I did the murther; 
My Crowne, mineowneambition, and my Queenez 
I 
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Ha. Now mizht I doeit, bur nowais a praying, 
And now I!ledoo't,and fo a'goes to heauen, 
And ſoam1T reuendge, that would be ſcand 
A villaine kills my father, and tor thar, 

T ts ſole ſonne, doe tlus ſame villaine ſend 
To heauen. 

Why, this is baſe and filly, notreuendge, 

A tooke my father grofly fullof bread, 
Wrrhall his crimes braod blowne, as fluſh as May, 
And how his audit (lands who knovwes faue heauen, 
Butin our circumſtanceand courle of thoughr, 

Tis heauy with him : and am Ithenrevend 
To take him in the purging of his ſoule, 
Whea heis fir and ſealond for his pallaze* 
No. 
Vp ſword, and knowe thou a morehorrid hen, 
When he is drunke, afleepe, or in his ra 
Or in th'inceſtious pleaſure of his bed, 
Ar game afſivearing, or aboutfome ac 


O 


Entey Hamlet. 


That has no reliſh of ſaluation int, 


oO 
oO 


The Tragedie of Hamlet 
May one bepardond and retaineth'offence © 
Ja the corrupted currents of thiswor!d, 
Olfences guilded hand may ſhoweby iuſlice, 
And oſttis ſeenethe wicked prize it ſelfe - 

- Buyes out the lawe, but tis not ſo aboue, 
There is no ſhufling, there the ation lies 
In his true nature, and we our ſelues compeld 
Even tothe teerh and forhead of our faults 
To eiue in euidence, what then, whatreſts, 
Try what repentance can, whar can it nor, 
Yer whar can it, when one cannot repent ? 
O wretchedſtare, 0 bolome blacke as death, 
Olimed ſoute, rhat ſtruggling to betree, 
Art more ingaged; helpe Angels make aflay, 
Bowe ſtubborne knees, and hart with ſtrin 


Be ſoft as ſinnewes of the new borne babe, 
All may be well, 


, 


O 


Cc 


o5 of ſteale, 


ved 


Prince of Denmarke. 
Then trip him that his heels may kick at heaven, 
And that his ſoule may be as damnd and black 
As hell whereto it goes3 my morher ſtates, 
This phiſick bur | op pe es thy ſickly dajes. Exit. 


King, My words fly vp, my thoughts remaine belowe 
Words without thoughts neuer to heauen gore. © Exit, 


Enter Gertrard and Dolonius. 

Pol. A will come ſtrait, looke you Jay home to him, 
Tell him his prancks haue beene too braod to beare with, 
And thatyour grace hath ſcreend and ſtood betweene 
Much heare and him, Ile filence me euen heere, 

Pray you beround. 


Enter Hamlet. 
Ger. Ile wait you, feare me nor, 
With-drawe,Iheare him comming. 
Ham, Now mother, what's the matter © 
Ger. Hamlet, thou haſtthy father much offended, 
Ham, Mother, you haue my father much offended. 
Ger. Come, come, you anſ{were with an idle tongue, 
Ham, Goe, goe, you queſtion with a wicked tongue, 
Ger, Why how noiv Hamlet 9 
Ham. \Whar's the matter now? 
Ger, Haueyouforgot me? 
Ham. Noby the rood not ſo, 
You are the Queene, your husbands brothers wife, 
And would it were not ſo, 7 are my mother. 
Ger. Nay, then Ileſerthoſe to vou that can ſpeake. 
Ham, Come, come, and fit youdowne, you ſhall not boudge, 
You goenottill I ſer you vp a elaſle 
Where you may ſee the moſtpart of you. 
Ger. \Whar wiltthou doe, thou wilt not murther me, 
Helpe how. 
Pol. What how helpe. 
Ham. How new, a Rar, dead for a Duckat, dead. 
Pol. Olamſlaine. 
Ger. O me, what haſt thou done 2 
Ham, Nay I knowe not, isitthe King ? 


Iz Ger, 


— - 


The Tragedie of Hamlet 
Ger. O whataraſh and bloody deede is this. 
Hmm, A bloody deede, almoſt as bad, good mother 
As kill a King, and marry with his brother. 
Ger, As kill a King, 
Han. 1 Lady, it was my word. 
Thou wretched, rafh, intruding foolefarwell, 
I rooke thee for thy better, take thy fortune, 
Thou find'{tto be too bufie is ſome danger, 
Leaue wringing of your hands, peace fit you dorwne, 
And let me wring your hart, for ſo I ſhall 
If it be made of penitrable Rtuffe, 
1f damned cuſtome haue not braſd it ſo, 
That it be proofe and bulwark againſt ſence. 
Ger. Wharhaue I dene, that thou dar'it waggethy rongue 
In noiſe ſo rude againſt me? 
Ham. Such an at 
That blurres the grace and bluſh of modeſty, 
Cals vertue hippocrit,takes of the Rofe 
From the faireforhead of an innocent loue, 
And ets a bliſter there, makes marriage vowes 
As falſe as dicers oathes, 0 ſuch a deede, 
As fromthe body of contration plucks 
The very ſoule, and ſweet religion makes 
A rapſedy of words ; heauens face dooes glowe 
Ore this ſolidity and compound maſle 
With heated viſage, as againſt the doome 
Is thought ſick atthe a& 
Quee. Ay me, what ate 
Ham. ThatroaresſoJow'd , and thunders in the Fndex;, 
Looke heere vpon this Piure, and on this, 
The counterfeit preſentment of two brothers, 
See whata grace was ſeated on this browe, = 
Hperions curles, the front of Tue him(elfe, 
An eye like Mars, tothreaten and command, 
Aſtation like the herald Mercary, 
New lighted ona heave, a kiſSing hill, 
A combination, and aforme indeede, 


Where enery God did ſeemeto ſet his ſeale 
To giuethe warld aſſurance of a man, 


a 


This © 


OW Co AO CA oO 4 by 


Prince of Denmarke. 
This was your husband, looke you now what followes, 
Heere1s your husband like a nildewed eare, 
Blaſting his wholſome brother, haue you eves, 
Could you on this faire mountaine leaue to feede, 
And batren on this Moore ; ha, haue youeyes © 
You cannot call it loue, for at your ave 
The heyday in the blood is tame, it's humble, 
And waits vppon the judgement, and what iudgement 
Would ſtep from this to this, ſence ſure youe haue 
Els could you not haue motion, but ſure that ſence 
Is appoplext, for madneſle would not erre 
Nor ſence to extacie was nereſothral'd 
But it reſeru'd ſome quantity of choiſe 
Toſerueinſucha difference what deuill waſt 
That thus hath coſund you at hodmaublind z 
Eyes without feeling, feeling without fight, 
Eares without hands, or eyes, ({melling ſanceall, 
Or bur a ſickly partofonetrue {ence 
Could nor ſo mope : 0 ſhame where is thy bluſh ? 
Rebellious hell, 
If thou canſt mutine in a Matrons bones, 
Toflaming yourhlet vertuebe as wax 
And meltin her owne fire, proclaime no ſhame 
When the compulfiue ardure giues the charge, 
Sincefroſt ir ſelfe as aftiuely doth burae, 
And reaſon pardons will, 

Ger, O Hemletſpeake no more, 

Thou turnſt my very eyes into my ſoule, 
Andrthere I ſee ſuchblackeand grecued ſports 
As will leauethererheir tin. 
Haw, Nay buttoliue 
In the ranck ſweat of an inſeemed bed 
Stewed in corruption, honying, and making loue 
Ouer the naſty fie. 


Ger. Oſpeake ro me no more, 


Theſe words like daggers enter in my- cares, 
' Nomoreſweete Hanlet, 
Ham, A murtherer and a villaine, 
” Allauethatis nottwentith part thekyth | 
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The Tragedie of Hamlet 


Of your precedent Lord, a vice of Kings, 
A cut-purſe of the Empire and the rule, 
Thatfrom a ſhelfe the precious Diadem ttole 
And puritin his pocket. 
Ger. No more. 
| Enter Gho&#t. 
Ham. A King of ſhreds and patches, 
Saue me and houer ore me with your wings 
You heavenly gards : what would your gracious figures 
Ger, Alashee's mad, - "oe 
Ham. Doe you not come your tardy ſonne to chide, 
Thar lap'ſt in time and,paſsion lers goe by 
Thiimportant acting of your dread command, ofay. 
Ghof. Doe nor forget, this viſitation 
Ts but to whet thy almoſt blunted purpoſe, 
But looke, amazement on thy mother ſits, 
O ſtep betweene her, and her fighting ſoule, 
Conceitin weakeſt bodies {trongeſt workes, 
Speaketoher Hamlet, - . 
Ham, How is it with you Lady 2 
Ger. Alas howiſt withyou? 
Thar you doe bend your ey e on vacancie, 
And with thincorporall ayre doe hold diſcourſe, 
Foorth ar your eyes your ſpirits wildly peep, 
And as the ſleeping ſouldiers inth'alarme, 
Your bedded haire like life in excrements 
Start vpandſtand anend, © gentleſonne 


Vponthe hear and flame of thy diſtemper 
Sprinck'e coole patience, whereon doe you looke. ? 

Ham. On him, on him, looke you how pale he glares, 
His forme and cauſe conioynd, preaching to ſtones 
Would make them capable, doe not looke vpon me, _ 
Leaſt with this pittious ation you conuert 
My ſtearne effe&s, then what I haueto doe 
Will want true cullour, teares perchancefor blood, 

Ger. Towhom doe you ſpeake this © 

Ham. Doe you ſee nothing there ? 

Ger, Nothing atall,yert all thatis I ſee, 

Him, Nor did you nothing heare © 


| Ger. Nonotlung butour ſclues. 


( 
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Prince of Denmarke. 


Fam. Why looke you there, looke how it ſteales a 


My father in his habit as he liued, 

Looke where he goes, even now out at the portall. 
Ger. This is the very coynage of your braine, 

This bodlleſſe creation exracie is very cunning in. 


Ham. My pulſe as yours doth temperarly _ ""_ 
nefle 


And makes as healthfull mulicke, it is not ma 

T1i:2t I haue vttred, bring me to the teſt, 

And the matter will reword, which madneſle 

Would gambole from, mother for loue of grace, 

Lay not that flattering vnRion to your ſoule 

That not your treſpaſſe but my madneſle ſpeakes, 

Tt will but skin and filme the vicerous place 

Whales ranck corruption mining all within 

Jnafe&ts vnſeene, confeſle your ſelfe to heauen, 

Repenr whar's paſt, auoyd whatis ro come, 

And doe not ſpread the compoſt on the weedes 

To make them rancker, forgiue me this my vertue, 

For in thefatneſle of theſe purſte times 

Verrue it ſelfe of vice muſt pardon beg, 

Yeacurbe and wooe for leaue to doe him good. 
Ger, O Hamlet thou haſt cleft my hart in twaine. 
Han, O throwe away the worſer part of it, 

And leauethe purer w:th the other halfe, 

Good night, but 2oe not to my V ncles bed, 

Aſlunea vertueit you have it nor, 

Thar monſter cuſtome, who all ſence doth eate 

Ot habits deuill, is angell yer in this 

That to the vſe of ations faire and good, 

Helikewiſe giues afrock or Livery 

Thar aptly is put on to refraine night, 

And thar ſhall lend'a kind of eaſines 

To the next abſtinence, the next more eafte: 

For vſealmolt can change the ſtamp of nature, 


. * O . 
Ande either the deuill, or throwe him our 


VWrh wonderous potency : once more good night, 
And when you are deſirous to be bleſt, 

Ile bleſsing beg of you, for this ſame Lord 

I doc repent ; but heauen hath pleaſd it ſo 
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The Tragedie of Hamlet 


To puniſh me with this, and rhis with me, 
That.I muſt be their ſcourge and nuniſter, 

I will beſtowe him and will anſwere well 

The death I gaue him fo againe good nigat 

I muſt be cruell only tobe kinde, 

This bad beginnes, and worſeremaines behind. 


One word more good Lady. 

Ger. Whar ſhall 1 doe? 

Hmm, Not this by no meanes that Ibid you doe, 
Lettheblowt King temp'*r you againe to bed, 
Pinch wanton on your checke, call you his Mouſe, 
And lethim for a paireof reechic kiſles, 

Or padling in your necke with his damin'd fingers, 
M ake you to rouell all this matter out 

That I eſſentially am notin madneſle, 

But mad in craft, t'were good you let him knowe, 
For who that's but a Queene, faire, ſober, wiſe, 
Would from a paddack, from a bar, a gjb, 

Such deare concernings hide, who would doe ſo, 
No, in diſpight.of ſence and ſecrecy, 

Vnpeg the basker on the houſes top, 

Let the bird; fly, and lkethefamous Ape, 

To rry concluftons1n the basker creepe, 

And breake vour owne necke downe. 

Ger, Bethou aſlur'd, if words be made of breath 
And breath of life, I have no life to breath 
Whart thou haſt ſayd to me. 

Ham, I muſtto England, you knowe that. 

Ger. Alack'] had forgor. 

Tis ſo concluded on. 


Ham. 'Ther's letters ſeald, and my two Schoolefellozyes, 


WhomT willtruftas I will Adders fang'd, 
They beare the mandar, they muſt (weep my way 
And marſhall me to knauery :letitworke, 

For tis the ſport to haue the enginer 

Hoiſt with his owne petar, at't ſhall goc hard 
Bur I will delue one yard helowetherr mines, 
And blowethem at the Moone : 0 tis moſt feere 
When in one linetwo crafts direRly meete, 


Prince of Denmarke, 
This man ſhall ſet me packing, ry 
le lugge the. guts into the neighbour roome; 
Mother good night indeed, this Ceunſayler 

Is now molt till, moſt ſecret, and moſt graue, 
Who was in life a moſt fooliſh prating knayue, 
Come fir, to draw toward an end with you, 
Good night mother, Exit. 


Eenter King, and Ducene, with Roſencrans 
ana Guyldenfterne, © 

King. There's matter in theſe (1ghes, theſe profound heaues, 
You muſt tranſlate, tis fit we vnderſtand them, WA 
Where is your ſonne ? | 

Ger. Beſtow this place on vs alittle while. 
Ah mine owne Lord, what have I ſcene tonight 2 

King, What Gertrard, how dooes Hamlet?.. 

Ger. Mad ai the ſca and wind when both contend 
Which is the mightier, in hislawleſle fit, 
Behind the Arras hearing ſome thing ſlirre, 
Whyps out his Rapier, eryes a Rat, a Rat, 
And inthisbrainiſh apprehenhion kills 
The vnſeene good old man. 

King. O hcauy-deede! 
It had beene ſo with vs had wee been there, 
His libertic is full of threates to all, 
To you your ſelfe, to vs, to cuery one, 
Alas, how ſhall this bloody deedebe anſwer'd ? 
It will be layd to vs, whoſe prouidence | 
Should haue kept ſhort, re{traind, and out ofhaunte 
This mad young man; but ſo much was our loue, 
We would not-vnderſtand what was moſt fir, 
But like the owner of a foule diſcaſc 
To keepe it from divulging, let it feeds 
Euen on the pith of life : where is he gone? 

Ger, To draw apart the body he bath kild, 


' Ore whom, his very madnes like ſome ore 


Among a minetall of mettals bale, +: :: 
Showes it ſelfe pure,a weepes for what is done. 
King. O Gerrard, come away, 
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The Tragedie of Hamlet 


Il The ſunne no ſooner ſhall the mountaines touch, 

$4108 But we will ſhip him hence, and this vile deede 

ﬀ We muſt with all our Maieſtie and skill Enter Ref. & Guill 

#) Both countenaunce and excuſe. Ho Guy/denfterne, 

Wt Friends both, goe ioyne you with fome further ayde, 

01S Hamlet in madnes hath Polonins ſlaine, 

I \Þ | And from his mothers cloſet hath he dreg'd him, 

lM Goeſecke him out, ſpeake fayre, and bring the body 

Into the Chappell ; Ipray you haſt in this, 

Come Gertrard, wee'le call vp our wilcſt friends, 

And lctthem koow both what we meane to doe 

And whats vntimely doone, .. | 

Whoſe whiſper ore the worlds dyameter, 

As levell as the Cannon to his blanck, 

Wl: Tranſports his poyſned ſhot, may iſſe our Name, 

1108 And hit the woundleſſeayre, 6 O Come away, 

It My ſouls i: full of diſcord and diſmay, Execan, 
Enter Hamlet, Roſencrans, and others; 

Fam. Safely ſtowd,but foft,what noyſe, who calls on Hamlet ? 

O heere they coine, 
zo; What have you doone my Lord with the dead body 3 
Ham, Compound it with dull witereto tis kin, 
Roſ, Tell vs where tis that we may take it thence, 
And bearcitto the Chappel!. 

Ham. Docnot beleevc it, 

R of. Pelecue what, 

Ham, That 1can keepe your counſaile & not mine owne, beſides 
to he demaunded of a ſpunge, what replycation ihould be made by 
the ſonne ofa King, _.. | 

Roſe. Take you me fora ſpunge my Lord? 

Ham. 1 ſir, that ſokes vp the Kings countenaunce, his rewards, his 
authories, but ſuch Officers doe the King bell ſcruiceinthe end, he 
kecpesthemlikean apple in the corner of his fave, firtt mouth'd'ro be 
laſt ſwallowed, when hee needs what you have gleand, U 15 but ſquec- 
fing you, and ſpunge you ſhall be dry againe. 

Ref I vnderſtand you not my Lord: (12 

Ham. IT am glad of it, a knauiſh ſpeech ſleepesin's fooliſls are. 

Roſe My _ ou amſlt cell ys where the body is; ey e0cwith ys 

0 |  Paniet ) 
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Prince of Denmarke.. 
Ham. The body is with the King, but Geking! 15not with ms 
body. The King is a 2% 
Gayl. A thing my Lor 
Fam. Of nothing, bring meto him, Exennt, 


Enter King, and two or three. 

King. I have ſent to ſceke bim, and to find the body, 
How dangerous is it that this man goes looſe, 
Yer muſt not we put the ſtrong Law on him, 
Hee's lou'd of the diſtrated multitude, 
V Vho like not in their judgement, but theyr eyes, 
And where tis fo, th'offenders ſcourge is wayed 
But ncuer the offence: to beare all Fnooth and cuen, 
TT his ſuddaine ſending him away muſt ſceme 
Deliberate pauſe, diſcaſes deſperat growne, 
By deſperat applyance ate rclicu'd 
Or not at all, 


Enter Reſencrans and all the ref, 

Xing. How now, what hath befalne? 
Roſ. Where the dead body 1s beltowd my Lord 

V Vecannot get from him, 
Xing. But where is hee? | 
Ro/. Without my lord, guarded to know your pleafure, 
King. Bring him before vs. 
Rof. How, bring in the Lord. They enter. 
King. Now Hamlet, where's Polonita ? 

Ham. Ac ſupper, 

Kin. Atſupper, there, 

Har. Not where he eates, but where ais eaten, a certaine conua- 
cation of politique wormes are cenat him: your worme is your onely 
Emperour fer dyet, we fat all creatures els to fatvs, and wee fat our 
| ſelues for maggots, your fat King and your Icane begger is but vatia« 
ble ſeruice, two diſhes but to onc etable, that's the end, 

King. Alas, alas, 
Ham. A man may fiſh with the worme that hath cate of a King, & 
eate of the fiſh that hath fedde of that worme. 
King, King. V Vhat dooſt thou mcane by this? 
Ham. Nothing but to ſhew you how a King may goea progreſſe 
K 2 through 


—_— —— — —— 
—— Eo ER ES 
aft act 


— 


Aa —_ -— _—_ 
— = 
CR 


| 
| 
, 
} 
| 
; 
; 
| 
| 


4 


— 
PS on wed, ee  wrrc xs: 
NT CE. 


#/ 


The e Tragedie ” Hamlet 


throngh the guts of a begger. 

King. Where is Poloms ? 

Ham, 1n heauen, ſend thether to ſee, if your meſſenger finde him 
not thrre, ſeeke him rth other place your (elfe, butifindeed you find 
him not within this month, you ſhall noſe him as you goe vp the 
ſtayres into the Lobby, 

King, Goelecke him there. 

Ham, A will {tay till you come. 

King. Hamlet this deede for thine efpeciall ſafety 
Which we do tender, as we deerely gricue 
For that which thou haſt done, muſt ſend thee hence. 
Therefore prepare thy ſclfe, 

The Barck is ready, and the wind at helpe, 
Tv aflociats tend, and cuery thing is bent 
For England. 
Ham. For Eneland, 
King. I Hamlet. 
Ham. Good. 
King. So is it if thou knew'ſt our purpoſes. 
Ham. I ſee a Cherub that ſees the, but come for E -—_ 
Farewell deere Mother, 

King. Thy louing Father Famler. 

Him. My mother, Father and Mother is man and wife, 
Man and wife is one fleſh, fo my mother : 

Come for ©n2/and. Ext, 

King. Follow him at foote, : 
Tempt him with ſpeede abord, | 
Delay it not, Ile haue him hence to nighe, 

Away, for every thing is feald and done + 

That els leanes on th affoyre, pray you make haſt, 

And Fnyland, if my loue thouhold'Nt at oughr, 

As iny great power thereof may give thee lence,” 

Since yet thy Cicatrice lookes.raw vandred; habiDs hl 
After the Daniſhi{fword, and thy freeaw& "ON 
Payes homage to vs, thou mayſt not coldly ſee ps 
Our loueraigneproceſſe, which imports at full. 

By Letters congruing to that effe&t 


The preſent death'of Hamler, doe it E ngland;” j 
For like the Hecfique in my blood he rages; © !. 


And 


Prince of Denmarke. 


And thou muſt cure me till I know t1s done, 
How ere my haps, my ioyes will nere begin. Ext, 


Enter Fortinbraſſe with his Army oner the Flage. 

Fortin. Goe Captaine, from megreet the Daniſh King, 
Tell him, that by his Iycence Fortinbraſſe 
Craues the conueyance of a promiſd march 
Ouer his kingdome, you know the randeuous, 
If that his Maieſtic would ought with vs, 
We (hall expreſle our duticin his eye, 
Andlet him know (o, 

Cap, I will doo't my Lord. 


For, Goe loftly on. | 
Emer Hamlet, "Roſentrans, &c, 


Ham, Good (ir whoſe powers are theſe ? 
Cap. They are of Norway far. 
Ham, How purpold fir I pray you ? 
Cap. Againlt ſome part of Poland, 
Fam, Who commaunds them (ir ? 
(ap. The Nephew to old Nerway, Fortenbraſſe. 
Ham, Goes it againſt the maine of Po/ard fir, 
Or for ſome frontire ? 
Cap. Truly to ſpeake, and with no addition, 
We coec to gaine alittle patch of ground 
That hath in it no profit but the name 
To paytiue duckets, five I would not farme it; 
Nor will it yeeld to Norw.ty or the Po/e 
A rancker rate, ſhould it beſoldin fee. 
Ham. Why then the Po/lxcke neuer will defend it, 
Cap. Yes, it is already gariſond. 
Ham. Two thouſand ſoules, & twenty thouſand duckets 
V Vill not debate the queſtion of this ſtraw, 
'This is th'lm poltume of much wealth and peace, 
T hat inward breakes, and ſhowes no cauſe without 
Why the man dies. IThumbly thanke you fir. 
Cap. God buy you fir, 
Ro/i Wil't pleaſe you goe my Lord ? 
Ham. Ve be with you ſtraight, goe a little before. 
4 Howall occalions docinforme againſt me, 
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Tbe T ragedie of Hamlet 


And ſpur wy dull reuenge, What isa man 

If his chiefe good and market of his time 

Be but to ſlcepe and fecde, a bea(t, no more : 
Sure he that made vs with ſuch large diſcourſe 
Looking before and after, gaue vs not 

That capabilitic and god-likercafon 

To fuſt in'vs vny[{d; now whether it be 
Beſtiall obliuion, or ſome craven ſcruple 

Of thinking too preciſcly on th'euent, 

A thought which quarterd hath but one part wifedom, 
And euer three parts coward, I doe not know 
Why yet I liuc to ſay this things to doe, 

Sith I have cauſe, and will, and ſtrenath, and meancs 
To doo't; examples grofle as carth exhort me, 
Witnes this Army of ſuch maſle and charge, 
Led by a delicate and tender Prince, 

Whoſe ſpirit with divine ambition pufe, 
Makes mouthes at the inviſible event, . | 
Expoſing what is mortall, and voſure, 

To all that fortung, death, and danger dare, 
Euecn for an Egge-ſhell. Righily to be great, 
Is not to ſtirre without great argument, 
But greatly to find quarrell ina ſtraw 

When honour's at the (take, how ſtand I then 
That haue a father kild, a mother ſtaind, 
Excytements of my reaſon, and my blood, 
And let all ſleepe, while to my ſhame I ſee 
Theiminent death of twenty thouſand men, 

T hat for a fantalie and tricke of fame = 
Goeto their graues like beds, fight for a plot 
Whereon the numbers cannot try the cauſe, 
Which is not tombe enough and continent 
To hiderhe Qlaine, o from this rime forth, 

My thoughts be bloody, or be nothing worth Fxg, 


Enter Horatio, Gertrard, and a Gentleman, 
Once. | will not ſpeake with her, 
Gent, Shee is Importunat, 
Iadceuc uiiluatt, her moode willnecdes be pitticd, 
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Prince of Denmarke, 

Duce, What would ſhe haue ? 

Gent. Sheſpeakes much of her father,ſayes ſhe heares 
There's tricks th world, and hems, and beates her harr, 
Spurnes cnuiouſly at ſtrawes, ſpeakes things in doubt 
T hat carry but halfe ſence, her ſpeech is nothing, 

Yet the vnſhaped vſe of it doth moue 

Thehearers to colleQtion, they yawne at it, 

And botch the words vp fit to theyr owne thoughts, 
Which as her wincks, and nods, and gcſtures yeeld them, 
Indeede would make one thinke there might be thought 
Though nothing ſure, yet much vahappily. 

Hora, Twere g00d ſhe were ſpoken with, for ſhee may ſtrew 
Dangerous conicRures in ll breeding mindes, 


Let her come in, 


Enter Ophelia. 

Once. © Tomy lickeſoule, as linnes true natureis; 
© Each toy ſeemes prologue to ſome great amille, 
© So full of artleſle icaloulic is guilt, 
© Te fpills it (ele, in fearing to be ſpylt, 

Oph. Where is the bcautious Maieſtie of Denmarke ? 

Luce. How now Ophelia * free ſmge, 

Oph. How ſhould 1 your true loue know from another one, 
By his cockle hat and ſtaffe, and his Sendall ſhoone, 

uce, Alas ſweet Lady, what imports this fong 2 

Oph, Say you, nay pray you marke, 
Heis dead & cone Lady, he is dead and gone, Sovg,. 
Ac his head a graſgrecne turph, at his heeles a ſtone, = 
O ho. 

© uee. Nay but Ophelia. 

Oph. Pray you marke. White his ſhrowd as the mountaine ſnow. 

Enter King, 
are, Alas lookeheere my Lord. 

Oph. Larded all with ſweetflowers, 
Which bewcept to the ground did not go Sen2; 
With truc louc ſhowers, 

King. How doeyou pretty Lady ? 
Oph. Well good dildyou, they fay the Owle was a Bakers daugh- 
_ - 1 we know what wearc, but know not what we may be. 
{ Godbcatyour table. i 
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T be Tragedie of Hamlet 


King, Conceit vpon her Father. 

Oph. Pray lets haue no words of this, but when they ale you 
what it cmeanes, ſay you this.” * 
To morrow is S, Valentines day, Song. 
All in the morning betime, 
And1 a mayde at your window 
Tobe your Valentine. 
Then vp he roſc,and dond his cloſe,and dupt the chamber doore, 
Let in the maide,that out a maide,neuer departed ore. 

King. Pretty Ophelia, 

Oph. lndeede without an oath Ile make an end on't, 
By gisand by Saint Charitie, 

alack and fie for ſhame, 
Young men will doo't if they come too't, 
by Cock they are too blame, * 
Quoth ſhe, Befare you tumbled me, you promiſd me to wed, + 
(He anſwers.) So would I a done by yonder ſunne 
And thou had(t not come to my bed. 
. How long hath ſhe beene thus? 

of I hope all will be well, we muſt be patient, but I cannot chuſe 
but weepeto thinke they would lay him 3 t cold ground,my brother 
ſhall know of it, and (o 1 thanke you for your o00d counſaile, Come 
my Coach, God night Ladies, god night, 


SR Ladyecs g0d night, ood night, 


King. Follow her cloſe, » oiuc her good watch I pray you. 
O this is the poyſon of deepe g oriefc, it ſprings all from het Fathers 
death, and now bchold, 6 Gertrard Gertrard, 
When ſorrowes come, they come not ſingle ſpyes, 
But in battalians : firſt her Father ſ1l3ine, - 
Next, your-ſonne gone, and he molt violent Anthor 
Of his owne iuſt remoue, the people muddied 
Thick and vnwholfome in thoughts, and whiſpers | 
For good Polonia death : and we haue done #4 grecnly 
In hugger mugger to inter him : poore Ophelia 
Devided from herſelfe, and her faire 1udgement, 
V Vithout the which we are pictures, br mcerc bealts, 
Laſt; andas:much contayning as all theſe, 
Her brother 1sin ſecret come from Fraunce, | 
Feeds on this wonder,keepes himſclfe in clowdes, ) 
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 Prance of Denmarke. 
And wants not buzzers to infe@t his care 
With peſtilent ſpeeches of his fathers death, 
Wherein neceſlity of matterbeggerd, 
Will nothing ſtick our perſon to arraigne 
In care and eare : © my deare Gertrard, this | 
Like to a murdring peece in many places y 


Giues me ſuperfluous death. A nuſe within. [_: 
X £ 4 

gt 

Futer a Meſſenger. g 

King. Attend, where is my Swiſlers, letthem guard the doore, ; ſ 
What is the matter ? Wi 
| p Ml 
Fx eſſen. Save your lelfe my Lord, | bt 
The Ocean ouer-pcering of his liſt #] 


Eates not the flats with more impitious haſt 
Then young Laertes in ariotous head q y 
Ore beares your Ofhcres: the rabble call him Lord, | 
And as the world were now but to beginne, al 
Antiquity forgot, cuſlome not knowne, . 
The ratifiers and props of cuery word, 


Thecry choole we, Laertes ſhall be King, | 
Caps, hands, and congves applau'dit co the clouds, 4 


Laertes ſhall be King, Laertes King. 118 
Duze, How cheerfully on the falſe traile they cry.( A no/e within, ih 
O this is counter you falſe Daniſh dogges, nan 
Enter Laertes with other, Jah 
King, The doores are broke. 1l. 
Laer, Whereis this King? firs ſtand you all without, 
All. Nolets come in, fk 
L acer. 1 pray you giue me leaue. {ny 
All, V Vewill, we will. 1 | 
Laer. Ithanke you, kcepe the doore, 0 thou vile King, | 
Give me my father. 
' Qace, Calmcly good Laertes. 
' Laer. That drop of blood thats calme proclames mc Baſtard, 
Cries cuckold to my father, brands the Harlot 
Even heere betweene the chaſt vaſmirched browe 
Of my true mother. 
King. V Vhatis the cauſe Laertes 
j|\  Thattbyrcbcllionlookes fo gyantlike? 
L. Let 
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The T ragedie of Hamlet 


[.et him goe Gertrard, doe not feare our perſon, 
Therc's ſuch diainit e doth hedge a King, 
That treaſon can but peepe to what it would, 
A's little of his will, tell me-Laertes 
Why thou art chus incenll, let him goe Gertrard, 
Speake man, 
Laer, Where is my father? 
King. Dead. 
fuce, But not by him. 
King. Let him demaund his fall, 
Laer. How came he dead, Ie not beiugled with, 
To hell allegiance, vowes to the blackell deuill, 
Conſcience and grace, to the profoundeſt pit 
] dare damnation, to this poynt I (land, 
That both the worlds 1 give to negligence, 
Let come what comes, onely I'le be reucng'd 
Moſt throughly for my father. 
King, Who (hall ſtay you? 
Laer, My will, not all the worlds : 
And for my meanes Ile husband them ſo well, 
T hey ſhall goe farre with lutle. 
King. Good Laertes,if you deſire to kro' the certainty 
Ot your deere Father, ii} writin your 1eneage, 
That ſoopſtaxe, you will draw boil:iriens and foe 
Winner andlooler, 
Later. None but his enemies, m_ 
King, Will you know them then ? 
Latr, Tohis goodfriends thus wide Tie ope my armes, 
And likethe kind ife-rendring Pelican, 
Repaſt them with my blood. 
King. Why now you ſpeake 
Like a good child, and a true Gentleman, 
That 1 am guiltleſle of your fathers death, 
Andam moſt ſencibly in gricte for it, 
Ic f1all as levell to your iudgement peare 
As day dooes to your eye. A noyſe withis; 
Enter Ophelia, 
Laer. Lether come in. | 
How now, what noyle is that 2. 
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Prince of Denmarke. 
O heate, dry vp my braines, teares ſeauen times (ale 
Burne out the ſence and vertue of mine eye, 
- By heaven thy madnes ſhall be payd with weighe 
Tell our ſcale turne the beame, O Roſe of May, 
Deere mayd, kind ſiſter, ſweet Ophelia, 
O heauens, iſt poſſible a young maids wits 
Should be as mortall as a poore mans life, 
Oph. They bore him bare-failc on the Becre, Song. 
And in his graucrain'd many a teare, 
Fare you well my Dove, 
- Leer. Hadſt thoa thy wits, and did'ſt perſwadereuenge 
It could not mooue thus. 
Oph. You mull ſing a downe a downe, 
And you call him a downe a. O how the wheele becomes it, 
It is the falſe Steward that ſtole his Maiſters daughter, 
Laer. Thisnothing's more then matter. 
Oph. There's Roſemary, thats for remembrance, pray you love re- 
member, and there 15 Pancies, thats for thovghts, 
Laer. A document in madnes, thoughts and remembrance fitted, 
Ophe. There's Fennill for you, and Colembines, there's Kewe for 
you, & hecre's ſome for me,we may call it herbe of Grace a Sondaies, 
you may weare your Rewe with a differenee, there's a Daſte, I would 
giue you ſcme Violets, but they witherd all when my Father dyed, 
they ſay a madea goodend. 
For bonny ſweet Robin is all my oy. 
Laer, Thought and afti:Rions, paſlion, hell it ſelfe 
She turnes to ſauour and to prettines. 
Oph. And wil a not come againe, Sonr. 
And wil a not come againe, 
No, no, he is dead, goc to thy death bed, 
He neuer will come againe, 
' His beard was as whitc as ſnow, 
">Flaxen was his pole, 
He is gone, he is gone, and we call away mone, 
God a mercy on his fouls, and of all Chriſtians ſoules, 
God buy you. 
Laer, Docyouthis 0 God, 
King. 1.aertes, | muſt commune with your gricfe, 
Or you decay me rizht, zoe but apart, + 
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The Tragedie of Hamlet 


Make choice of whom your wiſelt friends you will, 
And they ſhall heare and iudge twixt you and me, 
If by dire&, or by colaturall hand 

They find vs toucht, we will our kingdowe giue, 
Our crovwne, our life, and all that we call ours 

To you in ſatistaRtion; but if not, 

Be you content to lend your patience to vs, 


And we ſhall ioyntly Jabour with your foule 
To giue it due content. 


Laer, Let this be ſo. 
His meanes of death, his obſcure funerall, 
No trophe {word, nor hatchment ore his bones, 
No noble right, nor formall oſtentation, 
Cry to betheard as twere from heauen to earth, 
That I muſt call't in queſtion. 
King. So you ſhall, 
And where th'oftence is, let the great axe fall. 
I pray you goc with me. Exennt. 
Futer Horatio and others. 
Hora, . V Vhat are they that would ſpeake with me ? 
Gent, Sea-faring men fir, they lay they haue Letters for you, 
Hor. Let them come in, 
1 doe not know from what part of the world 


I ſhould be greeted. If not from Lord Famer. Enter Saylers. 
Say. God blcile you fir. 


Fora, Let him bleſle thee to. 

Say. A ſhall fir and pleaſe him, there's a Letter for you ſir, it came 
fro th'Embaſlador that was bound for E2/2:4, if your name be Ho- 
ratio, as lamletto know it is, * 

Hor. Horatio, when thou ſhalt have over-lookt this, give theſe fel- 
lowes ſome meanes to the King, they hauec Letters for him : Ere wee 
were two dates old at Sea, a Pyrat of very warkke appointment gave 
vs chaſe, finding our ſeJnes too ſlow of faile, wee put on a compelled 
valour, and in the grappleI boorded them, on the inftant they got 
cleere of our ſhyp, ſo ] alone became theyr priſoner, they have dealt 
with me like thieves of mercie, but they knew what they did, Iamto , 
doe a turne for them, let the King haue the Letters I haue ſent, and 
repayre thou to me with as much ſpeede as thou wouldeſl flie death, * 
I haue wordes to ſpeake in thine care will make thee dumbe, yet are 


they 


Prince of Denmarke, 


they much too light for the bord of the matter, theſe good fellowes 
will bring thee where Iam, Roſencrarns and Guyilettern hold theyr 
] 


courſe for Engcand, of them Ihave much to tell thee, farewell. 
So that thou I thine Hamlet, 


Flor. Come Twill you way for theſe'your letters, 
And doo't the ſpeedier that you may dire me 
To him from whom you brought them. Exeunt, 


Enter King and Laert-s, 

Kinz. Now muſt your conſcience my acquittance ſeale, 
And you muſt put me in your hart for friend, 
Sith you hauc heard and with a knowing eare, 
That he which hath your noble father ſlaine . 
Purſued my life, 

Lacr. It well appeares : but tell mee 
Why you proceede not againſt thele feates 
So criminall andſo capital; in nature, 
As by your fafetie, greatnes, wiſdome, all things els 
You mainely were ſlirr's VP. 

King. O for two ſpeciall reaſons 
Which may to you perhaps ſceme much vnſinnow'd, 
But yet to mee tha'r ſtrong, the Queene his mother 
Lives almolt by his lookes, and for my ſelfe, 
My vertue or my pligue, be it eyther which, 
She1s {o concliue to ny life and ſoule, 
That as the {}arre mooues not but in his ſphere 
I could not but by her, the other motive, 
Why to a publique count I might not goe, 
Is che great loue the venerall gen nder beare him, 
Who dippins all his faults in theyr afteRion, 
Worke like the ſpring that turneth wood to ſtone, 


Convert his Giues to graces, fo that my arrowes 


Too ſlightly tymberd for ſo loucd Arm'd, 
Would haue reuerted to my bowe againe, 
But not where | hauc aym'd them. 
Lier, And ſohaueT a noble father loſt, 
A ſiſter driuen into deſprat termes, 
Whole worth, if prayſes may goe backe againe 
L 3 


T he Tragedre of Hamlet 
Stood challenger on mount of all the age 
Forher perfe&tions, but my rcuenge wall come. 
1.427, Breake not your {leepes for that, you muſl not thinke 
That we are made of {tufte fo flat and dull, 
That we can let our beard be ſhooke with danger, 
And thinke it paſtime, you ſhortly (hall heare n more, 
I loued your father, and wgJouc our ſelfe, | 
And that i hope will teach you to imagine, 


Enter a Meſſenger with Letters, 
Ateſſen. Thele to your Majclhic, this to the Queene; 
Kins. From Hamlet, who brought them ? 
Hef. Saylers my Lord they ſay, Iſaw them nor, 
They were giuen me by Clavdio, he receiucd them 
Ofhim that! brought them. 
King. Laertes you ſhall heare them: leave vs, 
High and mighty, you ſhall know 1am ſet naked on Your |; in2dom, 
to morrow ſhall I beg ge leaue co ſee your kingly cyes,when ] ſhal firſt 
asking you pardon, there-vnto recount the occaſion of my ſuddaine 
Terurne, | 
King, What ſhouldthis meane, are all the reſt come backe, 
Oris it ſome abufe, and no ſuch thing ? 
Laer, Know you the hand 2 
King. Tis Harlets caratter. Naked, 
And in a poſlſcript heercthe faycs alone, 
Can you deviſe me ? 
Laer. I amloſt init my Lord, butlet him COINE, 
Tt warmes the very ſicknes in my hart 
That I liue and te!l him to his teeth 
T bus didil thou. 
King. If it be {o Laevtes, 
As how ſhouldit be {o, how otherwile, — 
Will you be rul'd by me? 
Laer. I] my Lord, ſo you will not orc rvic me toa peace. 
King. Totine owne peace, if he be now returned 
Axzthec King athis voyage, and that he meanes 
No more to > vnderiake! It, I will worke 1m 
To an exployt, now ripe in my deutfe, 


Vadcrthe which he all not chooſe but ſall : 
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Prince of Denmarke. 


And for his death no wind of blame ſhall breathe, 
But euen his Mother ſhall vncharge the praiſe, 
And call it accedent. | 

1aer. My Lord I will be rul'd, 

The rather if you could deuile it (0 
That I might be the organ, 

King. Te falls right, 

You have beene talke of ſince your trauaile much, 
And that in Hamlets heating, for a qualitic 
Wherein they (ay you ſhine, your ſumme of paris 
Did not together plucke ſuch enuic from him 

As did that one, and that in my regard 

Of the vaworthielt ſiedge. | 

laer. What partis that my Lord? 

King. A very ribaud in the cap of yoath, 
Yetneedfull to, for youth nolefle becomes 
Thelight and carclefſe livery that it weares 
Then ſeiled age, his (ables, and his weedes 
Importing health and orauenesz wo months ſince 
Heere was a gentleman of Normanay, 

I haue ſcene my ſelfe, and ſeru'd againſt the French, 
And they can-well on hotſebacke, but this gallant 
Had witch-crafcin't, he grew vnto his ſeate, 

And toſuch wondrous dooing brought his hotlſe, 
As had he beenc incorp'lt, and demy natur'd 

With the brave bealt, ſo farre he topt me thought, 
That I 11 forgeric of ſhapes and tricks 

Come ſhort of what he did, 

Latr, A Norman waſlt 2? 

King, A Norman, 

Laer, Vppon my life Lamord. 

King. The very fame, 

Laer, I know him well, he isthe brooch indeed 
And lem of all the Nation, 

King, He made confeſsion of you, 

And gaue you fucha maſterly report 

For art and exerciſe in your defence, 

And for your Rapier moſt eſpecial], 

That he cride out tyould bea fight indeed: 
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T be T ragedie of Hamlet 


If one could match you the Scrimures of their nation 
He ſwore had neither motion, guard, nor eye, 

If you oppoſd them; (ir this report of his 

Did Hamlet lo enuenom with his enuy, 

That he could nothing doe but with and beg 

Your ſodaine comming ore to play with you. 

Now out of this. 

Laer, What out of this my Lord? 

Kmg. Laertes was your father deare to you 2? 
Or are you like the painting of aſorrowe, 

A face without a hart ? 

Laer, Why aske you this ? 

King. Not that I thinke you did not loue your father, 
But that I knowe, loue is begunneby.time, 
And that I ſce in paſſages of proofe, 
Time qualifies the ſparke and hire ot it, 
There lives within the very flame of loue 

kind of weeke or ſnufe that will abate it, 

nd nothing is at a ke goodnes{hl], 
For goodnes growing to aplutiſie, 
Dies in his owne too much, that we would doe 
We ſhould doe when we would: for this would changes, 
And hath abatements and delayes as many, 
As there are tongues, are hands, arc accedents, 
And then this ſhould is ike a ſpend thitfes figh, 
That hurts by caſing ; but to the quick of th'vIcer, 
Hamlet comes back, what would you vndcrtake 
To ſhowe your ſelfe indeede your fathers ſonne 
More then in words? 

Laer, Tocuthisthraot 1th Church. 

King, No place indeede ſhould murther ſanRuariſe, 
Reuendge ſhou!d haue no bounds : but good Laerres 
Will you doe this, keepe cloſe within your chamber, 
Hamiet return'd, ſhall knowe you are come home, 
Weele put on thoſe thall praiſe your excellence, 
And ſet a double varniſh on the fame 
The french man gave you, bing youin fine together 
And wager ore your heads; he being remiſſe, 

Moſt gencrous, and free fromal! contriuing, 


will 
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Prince of Denmarke. 


Will not peruſe the foyles, ſo that with caſc, 

Or with a little (kuftling, you may chooſe 

A ſword vnbated, andin a pace of praQtiſe 

Requite him for your Father. 
Laer. I will doo't, 

And for purpoſe, Ile annoynt my (word, 

I bou2ht an vn&ion of a Mountibanck 

So mortall, that but dippe a knife in it, 

Where it drawes blood, no Cataplaſme fo rare, 

ColleRed from all ſimples that haue-yertuc 

Vnder the Moone, can faue the thing from death 

T hat is but ſcratcht withall, Ile tutch my point 

With this contagion, that if gall him ſhghtly,ie may be death, 
King. Lets further thinke of this. 

Wey what conuenience both of time and meanes 

May fit vs to our ſhape if this ſhould fayle, 

And that our drift looke through our bad performance, . 

T were better not aſlayd, therefore this proie, 

Should have a back or ſecond that might hold 

If this did blaſt in proofe; ſoftIet me ſee, 

Wee'le make a ſolemne wager on your cunnings, 

1 hate, when in your motion you are hote and dry, - 

As make your bouts more violent to thatend, 

And that he calls for drinke, Ile have prefard him 

A Challice for the nonce, whereon but {ipping, 

If he by chaunce cſcape your venom'd ſtuck, 

Our purpoſe may hold there; but ſtay, what noyſe 2 


Enter ©neene, 

Dee, One woe doth tread vpon anorhers heele, 
So faſt they follow; your Siſters drownd Laerres. 

LIaer. Drown'd, 0 where ? 

Dnee. Thereisa Willow growes aſcaunt the Brooke. 
That ſhowes his horry leaucs in the glaſly ſtreame, 
Therewith fantaſtique garlands Cid the make 
Ot Crowflowers, Nettles, Daifes, and long Purples 
That liberal Shepheards give a grofler name, 

But our cull-cold maydes doe dead mens fingers call them. 
There on the pendant boughes her cronet weedes 
M, Clambrinz 
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The Tragedie of Hamlet 


Clambring to hang, an enuious ſliuer broke, 
When downe her weedy trophies and her ſelfe 
Fell in the weeping Brooke, her clothes ſpred wide, 
And Marmaidelike awhile they bore her vp, 
Which time the chaunted ſnatches of old laudes, 
As one incapable of her owne diſtrcſle, 
Or like a creature natine and indewed 
Vnto that elamenr, but long it could not he 
Till chat her garments heauy with theyr drinke, 
Puld the poore wretch from her melodious lay 
To muddy death. 
Iacr, Alas, then ſheis drownd, 
ve, Drownd, drownd, 
Laer. Tt oo much of water haſt thou poore Ophe/ra, 
And therefore I forbid my teares; but yet 
Tt is our tricke, nature her cuſtome holds, 
Let ſhame fay what it will, when theſe arc gone, 
The woman will be out, Adiew my Lord, 
] havea ſpeech a fire that faine would blaſe, 
But that this folly drownes it, Exit, BT: 
ISLTH Let's follow Gertrard, 
Fow much I had co doe to calme his rage, 
Now feare I this will give it ſtart againe, 
Therefore lets follow. Exennt, 


E'ster two Clownes, 


Clowne, Ts ſhee to be buried in Cliiilian buriall, when ſhe wilfully 
ſeekes her owne ſalvation ? 


Other. I tell thee ſhe is,therfore make her graue ſtraight, the crow- 
ner hath fate on her, and finds it Chriſtian buriall. 


Clowne. How can that be, vnleifle the drown'd herſelfe in her owne 
defence, 


Other, Why tis found fo, 
Clowne. Jt muſt be ſo offended, it cannot be els, for heere lyes the 
poynt, if I drowne my felfc wittingly, it argues an at, &an a& hath 


chree branches, it 35 to a&, to doe, t&:faxrforme, or all; ſhe drownd her 
ſelfe wittingly. 


Other. Nay, but heare you g00d man deluer. 
Clowne, Giue mee leaue, here lycs the water, good , here ſtands the 
man, 


— 


CR - -— _ 
Rm ee pn en COON = —_ -—— —— — 
- —— etc a a rn en nn CE OOO 


Prince of Denmarke. 


man, 200d, if the man goe to this water & drowne himfelfe, it is will 
he, nill Ihe, Ie 2ocs, mar ke you that, butifthe water come to him, & 
drowne him, he drownesnot himſelfe, argall, he that is not guilty of 
his owne death, ſhortens not his owne life, 

C ther. But is this law ? 

C/owne. 1 marry ft, Crowners quelt law. 

Other. Will you ha the truth an't, if this had not beene a gentlewo=- 
man, (};e ſhould haue been buried out achriſtian burjall, 

Clowne. Why there thou ſayſt, and the more pitty that great folke 
ſhould hauc countnaunce in this world co drowne or hang theſlclues, 
more then theyr euca Chriſten : Come my ſpade, there 1s no aunci- 
ent gentlemen but Gardners, D:tchers, and Grauemakers, they hold 
vp Adams profcſsion, 

Other, Was he a gentleman ? 

Clowne, A was the firſt that euer bore Armes. 

Ile put another queſtion to thee, if thou anſwere(t me not to the pur- 
poſc, confeſle thy (elfe. 

Other, Gocto. 

Clow. Whats he that builds ſtronger then eyther the Maſon, the 
Shypwright, or the Carpenter, 

Other. The gallowes maker, for that out-lines a thouſand tenants. 

Clowne. I like tny wit well in good fayth, the gallowes dooes well, 
but howe dooes it well 2 It dooes well to thole that doll , nowe thou 
dooſlt il] to ſay the gailowes is built ſtronger then the Church, argall, 
the gallowes may doo well to thee. Too't againe, come. 

Other, V Vho buildes ſtronger then a Maſon, a Shipwright, or a 
Carpenter. 

Clowne. 1, tell me that and vnyoke, 

Other. Marry now I can tell, 

Clowne, T o0o'r. 


Other, Nlaile I cannot tell. 
Clow, Cudgell thy braines no more about it, for your dull afle wil 


not mend his pace with beating, and when you are askt this queſtion 
next, fay a grauc-maker, the houſes hee makes laſts tt]] Doomeſday, 
Coe get theei in, and fetch mee a * ot liquer. 
In youth when I did loue did}. Son?, 

Me thought it was very ſweet 
To contra 6 the time for a my betioue, 

O mc thought there a was nothing a meet. 
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The Tragecte of Humlet 
Enter Hamlet and Horatio, 
Ham, Has this fellowe no feeling of his buſines? a ſings in graue- 
making. 
Hora, Cultome hath madeit in him a propertie of eaſines. 
Ham, 1 is een [o,the hand of little imploiment hath the dintier ſence 
Clow, Put age with his ſtealing ſleppes Sons. 
hath clawed me in his clutch, 
And hath 1jpped me into the land, 
as if I had neuer been ſuch. 
| Ham, That skull hada tongue init, and could fing once , how the 
Wb Ml knauec 10wles it to the 2round, aSif twere Caines jawbone, that did the 
[i | firſt murder,this might be the pate ofa pollitician,which this aſle now 
Bd ore-reaches ; one that would circumucnt God, mightit not ? 
«|| Hora. 1t might my Lord. 
Fl ht Han, Or of a "vrvnh which could ſay good morrow ſweet lord, 
[Y how dooſt thou ſweet lord > This might be my Lord ſuch a one, that 
praiſed my lord ſuch a ones horſe when a went to beg it, might it not ? 

Flor, I my Lord, 

Ham, Why ecn fo, & now my Lady wormes Choples, & knockt 
about the maſſene with a Sextens ſpade; heere's ſine reuolution and 
we had the tricke to ſce't, did theſe bones colt no more the breeding, 
but to play at logoits with them : mine ake to thinke one, 
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Clew, A pickax and a ſpade a ſpade, Song, 
| for and a ſhrowding ſheet, 
by QO a pit of Clay for to be made 


for ſuch a gueſt is meet, 

Flam. There's another, why may not that bethe skull of a Lawyer, 
where be his quiddities now, his quillites, his caſes, his tenurs, and his 
tricks? why dooes he ſuffer this madde knaue now to knocke him a+ 
bout the ſconce witi1 a durtie ſhoucll, and will not tell him of his a&t- 
on of battery, hum, this fellowe might be in's time a great buyer oft 
Land, with his Statuts, his reconifances, his fines, his double vou- 

chers, his recoueries, to haue his fine pate full of fine durt, will vou- 
chers vouch him no more of his purchaſ:s & doubles then the length 
and breadth ofa payre of Indentures? The very conucyances of his 


Lands will ſcarcely Iyein this box, & mull th'inheritor himſelfe hauc 
no more, ha, 


h; | 
[8] Hora, Not a iot more my Lord. 
FERN, Ham, Is not Parchment made of ſheepe-skinnes? 
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Hora 


Prince of Denmark e. 

Hora, T my Lord, and of Calves-slcinnes to. 

Ham. They are &heepe and Calues which ſeeke out aſſurance in 
that, I wil ſpeak to this fellow, Whole oraue's th;13 (irra ? 

Cow, Mane lir, or a pit of clay for to be made. 

Ham, Ithinke it be thine indeede, for thou lye(l in't, 

(ow. Youhe out ont fir, and therefore tis not yours; for my part 
ave not lic in't, yetit is mine. 

Ham, Thou dooll lie in't to be in't & fay it is thine, tis for the dead, 
not for the quicke, therefore thou lyell, 

Chow, T18a quicke ye fir, twill away againe from me to you. 

Ham, What man dooſt thou digocit for ? 

{ low. For no man fir. 

Han, What wo chen? 

Crew, Fornone Bin 

Ham, Whois ro*bg buried in'c? 

Clow, One that was as an fir, butreſt her ſoule ſhee's dead. 

Ham, How abſojutet he knane'is, we muſt ſpeake by the card,or 
equiuocation will vndoo VS. By the Lord Horatio , this three yeeres 1 


hauc tookenote of it is growne ſo picked, ' that the toc of the 
pcſant coms fo neerethehecle! the Courticr he galls his kybe. How 
long haſt thou beenfaaraue- maker * 


Chw. Ofthe day8wtt ;yere ] came too't that day that our laſt king 
Hamlet overcame FittiS#bra(ſc. 

Ham, How loneWthat lincc ? 

Clow. Cannot yell that? every foole can tell that, it was that 
very day that young TFFer/et was borne : hee thatis mad and ſent into 
England, 

Ham. 1 marry, whywvas he ſent into England ? 

Clow. Why becauſe a was mad : a ſhall recover his wits there, or if 
2 doo not, tis no great matter there, 

Fam, Why ? 

- Cow, Twill not be ſeene in him there, there the men are 8s mad 
Ham, How came he mad? (as hee. 
(tw. Very (trangely they lay, 

Ham. How ſtrangely: - 

Clow. Fayth eenc with looſing his wits. 

Hain, Vpon what ground ? 

Clow. Why heerc in Denmarke: I have becn Sexten heere man. 


and boy thirty yecres, 
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The T ragedie of Hamlet 


Ham, How long will a man lie1th earth erche rot ? 

C/ow. Faythif a be not rotten before a die, as we hauc many poc- 
kie corles, mn will ſcarce ho!d the laying in, a will laſt you tom eyghe 
ycere, ornine yeere. A I anner will laſt you nine yeetre, 

Ham. Why he more then another ? 

Clew, Why fir, his hide is ſo tand with his trade, that a will keepe 
out water a great while z & your water is aſore decaycr of your whore 
fon dead body, heer's a cull now hath lyen you 1'th earth 23. yeeres, 

Ham, Whoſe was 1t ? 

Chow. A whorſon mad fellowes it was, whoſe do you think it was : 

Ham. Nay I know not. 

Cl:w, A peſtilence on him for a madde rogue, a pourd a flagon of 
Reniſh on my head once; this ſame skull ir, was fir 7 or:cks cull, the. 
Kings Teſter. 

Han. This? 

Clow, Een that. 

Fam. Alas poore Yoricke, I knew him Horatio, a fcllow of infinite 
ielt, of moſt excellent fancie, hee hath bore me on his backe a thou- 
fand times,and now how abhorred in my imagination it is: my gorge 
riſes at it. Heere hung thoſe lyppes that I have kiſt I know not howe 

oft, where be your o1bes now 2 your gamboles, your ſongs, your fla- 
ſhes of imnerriment, that were wont to ſet the table on aroare, not onc 
now to mocke your owne grinning, quite chopfalne , Now vet you 
to my Ladies table, & tcll her, let her paint aninch thicke, to this f2- 
uvour ſhe mult come, make her lav: 2h at that, 
Prethee Foratio tell me one thing, 

Hora, What's that iny Lord? pF 

Eam, Dooll thou thinke .7/exander lookt a this faſhion 1h earth ? 

Hora. Jen ſo. 

Ham. And {melt ſo pah 

Hora. KEenſo my Lora. 

Ham. T o what baſe vies wee may returne Horatio * Why may not 
zmagination tracethe noble dull of Alcxanaer, til a tind it {toppins 
P bunghole: ? 

thor. Tere toconfider too curiouſly to conſider ſo, 

Hem, Notaith, rot aiot, but to follow him thether with modeſly 
enough, and likelyhood tc leadeit, Alexanger dyed, Lexander was 
buried, A/xender returneth to duil, the duſt is catth , of earth vvee 


make Lome, & why oi chat Lome vwhereto he was conueited, might 


they 


Prince of Denmarke. 


they not itoppe a Beare-barrcl] ? 

Imperious Cz/ar dead, and turn'd to Clay, 
Might ſtoppe a hole, to keepe the wind away, 
O that that carth which kept the worldin awe, 
Should patch a wall Cexpell the waters flaw, 


But ſoft; but ſoft awhile, here comesthe King, | Enter K, ©. 
The Queene,the Courtiers, who is this they follow ? Laertes and 
And with ſuch maimed rites ? this doth betoken, the cor/e, 


Thecotle they follow, did with defprat hand 
Foredoo it owne life, twas of ſome cltate, 
Couch we a while and marke, 

Iaer, What Ceremonie els ? 

Ham. That is Lzertes a very noble youth, marke, 

Laer. What Cercmonic els ? 

Dot. Her obſequies hauc been as farre inlarg'd 
As we haue warrantie, her death was doubtfull, 
And but that great commaund ore-ſwayes the order, 
She ſhould in ground vnſan&ified been Jode'd 
Till the laſt trumpet : for charitable prayers, 

Flints and peebles ſhould be throwne on her : 
Yet heerc ſhe is allow'd her virgin Crants, 
Her mayden ſtrewments, and the bringing home 
Of bell and buriall, 

Laer. Muſt there no more be doohe ? 

Dott. No more be doone. 
We ſhould prophane the ſeruice of the dead, 
To ling a Requiem and ſuch reſt toher 
As to peace-parted ſoules. 

Laer, Lay her ith carth, 
And from her faire and vnpolluted fleſh 
May Violets ſpring : Itell thee churliſh Prieſt, 
A miniſtring Angeu ſhall my fiſter be 
When thoulyeſt howling, 

Ham, What, the faire Ophelia, 

Duce. Sweets to the lweet, farewell, 

I hop't thou ſhould'ſt have been my Hamlets wife, 
I thought thy bride. bed to haue deckt (weet maide, 
And not haue ſtrew'd thy oraue. 


Laer, O treble woe 
Fall 


A. Da M -= RS - 
>. 4; $ . 
- * _— 4-4 w 
- - = - 
x _ wo 2» P " , 2 
Dun TC Fe a en En nn, of Yr; RF ' 
= he Vikine i FL, ha -* - 
PR——_ 
'® . _—_ X - 
D i - Þ Y EP mn - £3———SCDw— = - 
s & _— * #—" © ps PR=c 


- —_ 
o 
- Dy £ p 
—_— r _ 
> 
py - 
o * tA wt. ood 
- - HOES 
* Ls & 


The T ragedie of Hamlet 


Fatl tenne times double on hive curſed head, 

*10{e wicked deede thy moſt ingenious ſence 
I':ep rite d thee ot, bold off the earth a while, 

Till ate Cay -hther once more in mine armes: 
Now pi/z your duſt vpon the quicke and dead, 
Ti: of this {lat a mountaineyou have made 
To'retop old Pelton, or the skyclh head 
Of blew Olympus. 

Ham. What is he whoſe oriefe 
Beares ſuch an empnelis, whoſe phraſe of ſorrow 
Coniures the wandring {tarres, and malces them (land 
Like wonder wounded hearets : this is I 
Hamlet the Dane. 

Laer. The deuill take thy __ 

Han. Thou pray'ſt not well, I prethce take thy fingers 
For though Lam not ſpleenatiue raſh, (from my throat, 
Yet have 1 in me fomething dangerous, 

Which let thy wiſedome feare : ; ho! d off thy hand, 

King, Pluck them a ſunder, 

Puee. Hamlet, Hamlet, 

All, Gentlemen. 

1'ora, Geod imny Lord be quiek. 
Ham. Why, 1 will fight with him vpon this theame 
V ntill my eye-lid; will no longer wagge., 

Dee, O my ſonne, what theame? - 

Ham, 1 loued Ophera, forty thouſand brothers 
Could not with all theyr quantitic of loue 
Make vp my ſumme. What wilt thou doo for her. 

King. O he 1s mad 1zertes, 

Pre. For lone of God forbeare him. 

Ham. S'wounds ſhew me what th'owt doe : 
Woo't weepe, woo't fight, woo't fal}, woo't teare thy iclke, 
Woo't drinke vp Elill, eate a Crocadlle ? , 
le doo't, doo!t come ! cereto whine ? 
To out-face ne with leaping m her 9riue, 
Be buried quicke with her, and fo will I. 
Andif thou prate of mourtaines, let them throw 
Millions of Acres on vs, til] our ground 
Sind71ivg his pate againſt the burning Zone 
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Prince of Denmarke. 
Make Offalikea warr, nay and thow'lt mouthe, 
Ilerant as well as thou, 
Quee. This is meere madneſle, 
And this a while the fit will worke on him, 
Anon as patient as the female Doue 
Whenthar her golden cuplets are diſcloſed 
His ſilence will fit drooping. 
Hwm, Heareyou fir, 
What is the reaſon that you vſe merhus © 
Tlou'd you cuer, butitis no matter, 
Let Hercules himſelfe doe what he may 
The Cat will mery, and Dogge will haue his day, Exit Honlet 
King, Tpray thee good Horatio waite vpon him. and Horatio: 
Strengthen your patience in our laſt nights ſpeech, 
Weele put the matter to the preſent puſh : 
Good Gerirardſert ſome watch ouer your ſonne, 
This graue ſhall haue aliuing monument, 


An houre of quiet thereby ſhall we ſee 
Tellthenin patience our proceeding be, Exe, 


Enter Hamlet and H)yatio. 

Ham. So muchfor this ſir, now ſhall you ſee the other, 
You doe remember all the circumſtance. 

Hnra. Remember it my Lord. 

Hm, Sirin my hartthere was a kind of fighting 
That would notler meſleepe, my thought 1 lay 
Worſe then the mutrines in the bilbo, raſhly , 
And prayſd be raſhnes for it :let vs knowe, 
Ourindiſcretion ſometime ſerues vs well 
\Vhen our deepe plots doefall, & that ſhould learne vs 
Ther's a divinity that ſhapes our ends, 
Rough hew them how we will, 

Hora. Thatis moſt certaine, 

Ham, Vptrom my Cabin, 
My ſea-gowne ſcarft about me in the darke 
Groptl to find out them, had my deſire, 
Fringard their packet, and in fine with-drew 
To mine owneroome againe, making ſo bold 
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The Tragedie of Hamlet 
My feares forgetting manners to vnfold | 
Their graund commiſsion ; where I found Hoyatio 
A royall knauery, an exat command 
Larded with many ſeuerall forts of reaſons, 
Importing Denmarkes health, and Fnzlandsto, 
With hoe ſuch bug ges and goblines in my life; 
That on the {uperuiſenoleaſure bared, 


No not to ſtay the grinding of the Axe, 


My head ſhould be ſtrooke off. 

Hor, ]'it poſsible ? 

Ham. Heeres the commiſsion, read it at more leaſure, 
But wile chou heare now how I did proceed. 

Hora. I beſeechyou. 

Hamm. Being thus benetted round with villaines, 
Or I could make a prologne to my braines, 
They had begunne the play, I ſat me downe, 
Deuiſd a new commilszon, wrote it faire, 
I once did hold ir as our ſtariſts doe, 
A baſeneſle to write faire, and labourd much 
How toforget that learning, but fir now 


O . ” 
It did me yenians (eruice, wilt thou know 


T heefteR of what I] wrore 57 

Hora, T good my Lord. 

Ham. An earneſt coniuration from the King; 
As Enelandwas his faithtull tributary, 
As loue betweene them like the palme might floriſſ, 
As peace ſhould ſlil] her wheaten garland weare 
And (tand a Comma tiweene their amities, 
And many ſuch like, as fir of great charge, 
That onthe view, and knowing of theſe contents, 
Withour debarement further more or leſle, 
He ſhould thoſe bearers put to ſuddaine death, 
Nor ſhriuing time alow'd. 

Hoa, How was this ſeald © 

Ham. Why even inthat was heauen ordinant, 
T had my farhers ſignet in my purſe 
Which was the modal] of tat Daniſh ſeale, 
Folded the writ vp inthe forme of th'other, 


Subcribe it, 2au'rrh'1umpreſion, plac'd it ſafely, 
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Prince of Denmarke. 
Thechan Sling never knowne :now thenext day 
Vas our Sea fight, and whatto this was ſequent 
Thou knowelt already. 

Hora. So Guyldenflerne and Roſencraus goe too. 

Him. They are not neere my conſcience, their defear 
'Dooes by their owne infinnuation growe, 
Tis dangerous whea the baſer nature comes 
Betweene the paſle and fell incenced points 
Ofmighty oppoſirs. 

Hors. Why what a King is this ! 

- Ham. Dooes it not thinke thee ſtand me now vppon ? 
Herhat hath kild my King, and whor'd my morher, 
Pop'tin betweene th'eleAtion and my hopes, 

Throwne out his Anglefor my proper life, 
And with ſuch cuſnage, iſt not perte conſcience? 
Enter 4 Courtier. 


Cour, Your Lordſhip is right welcome backe ro Denmarke, 
Ham, Thumblethankeyou fir. 


Dooſt know this water fly ? 

Hors. No my good Lord. 

Ham, Thy ſtate is the more gracious, for tis a vice to know him, 
He hath muchland and fertill : let a beaſt be Lord of beaſts,and his 
crib ſhall ſtand artheK1ngs meſle, tis a chough, bur as Lay, ſpact- 
ous inthe poſleſsion of durr. 

Conr. Sweete Lord, if your Lordſhippe were atleaſure, I ſhould 
unpartathing to you from his Maicſhe. 


Ham. I will receaue it fir withall diligence of ſpirit , your bonnet 
eo 115 right vſe, tis for the head. 


Cour. Tthankeyour Lordſhip, it is very hor. 

Ham, No belieue me, tis very cold, the wind 1s Northerly. 

Cour. Iris indeſterent cold my Lord indeed. 

Ham, Butyermethinkes itis very fully and hot, or my complec« 
tion, 

Cour, Exceedingly my Lord , itis very ſoultery, as t'wereI can« 
nottellhow : my Lord his Maieſtic bad me ſtgmfie royou , thata 
has layed a great wager on your head, fir this is rhe matter. 

Hmm. Ibeſeechyouremember. 


Cour. Nay good my Lord for my eaſe in good faith,fir here is newly 


comto Court Latcs,belieue mean abſolute gemtlemen,ful of moſt 
N2 excellent 
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The T ragedie of Hamlet 


excellent differences, of very ſoft ſociety , and great ſhowing : in- 
deedeto ſpeakeſellingly of him , heeis the card orkalender of gen« 
try : for you ſhall fog in him rhe continent of what part a Gentle« 
man would fee. 

Ham. Sir; his definement ſuffers no perdition in you, though T 
know to deuide him inventorially, would dazzie tharithmaticke of 
memory, and yet but raw neither,in reſpeR of his quick ſaile , bur 
inthe yeritie of extolmenr, I rake himto be a ſoule of great arricle, 
& his infuſion of ſuch dearth and rarenetle, as to make true dixion 
of him, his ſemblable is his mirrour, & who els would trace hin; his 
ymbrage, nothing more. 

Cour, Your Lordſhip ſpeakes molt infallibly of kim. 

Him, The concernancy fir , why doe we wrap the gentlemanin 
Our more rawer breath © 

Cour. Sir. 

Hora. Iſt not poſsible ro vnderſtand in another tongue , you will 
doo'tfirreally, 

Him. What imports the nomination of this gentleman, 

Conr, Of Laertes. J 

Hora. His purle is empty already, all's golden words are ſpent. 

Han, Of him fir. 

Cour. I know you are not ignorant. 

Ham. T would you did fir, yet in faithif you did, it would not 
muchapprooue me, well fir. | 

* Corr. You are not ignorant of what excellence Laertes is. 

Hu, I] dare not conieſſe that, leaſt T ſhould compare with 
him in excellence, bur ro know a man wel, were to knowe himſelfe, 

Conr, I meane fir for this weapon, but inthe imputation laide on 

| him, by them in kis meed, hee's vnfellowed, | 

Ham, Whar's his weapon? 

Corr, Rapier and Dagger. 

Ham, Thar's two of his weapons, but wel], 

Cour, The King fir hath wagerd with him fx Barbary horſes, 
again eſtthe which hee has impaund as ] rake it ſix French Rapiers 
and Poynards, with their aſsignes, as girdle, hanger and ſo. Three 
of the carriages in faith, are very deareto fancy, very reponſtueto 
the hilts, moſt delicate carriages, and of very lberall conceir, 

Hmm, What call you the carriages” 

Hora, Tknew you mult be edified by the margent ere you had 


done, 
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Prince of Denmarke. 


done. 
Conr, The carriage fir are the hangers. 


Ham. The phraſe would bee more Terman to the matter if wee 
could carry acannon by our ſides, I would it be might hangers till 
then, but on, ſix Barbry horſes againſt ſx French ſwordsrheir af. 
ſianes,and three berall conceited carriages, that's the French 
ber againſt the Daniſh, why 1s this all youcall ir? 

Cour. The King fir, hath layd {1r,that in a dozen paſtes berweene 
your ſelfe and him, hee ſha]l nor exceede you three hits, hee hath 


lavd on twelue for nine, and it would come to immediate rriall, if 


your Lordſhippe would vouchſaterhe anſivere, 

Ham, HowitI aofſwere no? 

Cour. ] meane my Lord the oppoſition of your perſon in trial], 

Hm, Sirl will walke heere in the hall, pe plens his Maieſtie , it 
is the breathing time of day with me, letthe foile< he broughr, the 
Gentleman willing , and the King hold his purpoſes T will winne 
for him and I can, if not, I will gaine nothing but my ſhame , and 
che odde hits. 

Conr. Shall I deliueryouſo? 

Hmm. To this effe&t fir, after what floriſh your nature will. 

Corey, I commend my duty to your Lordſhippe. 

Hmm, Yours doo's well to commend it himſelfe , there are no 
tongues els for's turne, | 

Hoya. This Lapwing runnes away with the ſhell on his head. 

Har. A did fo {tr with hizdugge before a ſuckrt ir,thus has he and 
many moreof the ſame breede that I know the drofly age dotes on, 
on!y eotthe tune of the time, and out of an habit of incounter , a 
kind of hiſty coleCtion, which carries them through and through 
the molt prophane and trennowed opinions, and doe bur blowe 
them to their triall, che bubbles are our. 


Enter 4 Lord. a 

Ld, My Lord, his Maieſtie commended him to you by youns, 

Oftricke , who brings backe to himthar you attend himin the hall, 

he ſends to knowil your pleaſure hold to play with Laertes, or that 
you will take longer time © 

Hm. Iam conſtant ro my purpoles,they followe the Kings plea- 

ſure, if his ſitnes ſpeakes , mine1s ready : now or whenſoeuer , pro= 

uided Ibeloablcas now. 


N 2 Lord, 
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| | lh The:T'ragedie of Hamlet 

F118 Iyd. TheKine, and Queene, and all are commin? downe; 

'4 141% i > 

hi | n Ham, In happy r1me, 

"0748 Lord, The Queene deſires you to vſe ſome gentle entertainment 
ll | to Laertes, before youfall to play. g 

10! Hwm, Sheewell inſtruRs me. 


Hoya, You will looſe my Lord. 

Ham. I doenot thinke fo, ſince he went into France, T have bene 
in continuall praiſe , I ſhall winne at the ods ; thou would'{tnor- 
thinke how 11] all's heere about my hart, but it is no marrer. 

Foza. Nay good my Lord. 

Ham, It is butfoolery , but itis ſuchakinde of gamgiuing , as 
would perhapes trouble a woman. 

Hora, It your minde diſlike any thing, obay ir. T will forſtal their 
repaire hether, and ſay you are not fir. 

Ham. Not a whit, we defie augury,thereis ſpeciall prouidencein 
the fall of a Sparrowe, if it be, tis notto come , if it be notto come, 
it will be now, if it be not now, yet it well come, thereadines is all, 

es no man of ought he leaues, knowes what iſt to leaue bertimes, 
letbe. 
A table prepard,1irumpets, Drums and officers with Cuſhions, 
King, Queene, and all the ſlate, Foiles, dagpers R 
and Larrtes. 


King. Come Flt, come and take this hand from me, 

Ham. Giue me your pardon fir, ] haue done you wrong, 
Bur pardon't as you are a gentleman,this preſence knowes; 
And you muſt needs haue heard, how I am punniſht 


With a ſore diſtraQtion, what | haue done 
Thartmighrt your nature, honor, and exception 


1104 Roughly awake, Iheareproclame was madnetle, 

q | Waſt Hamlet wronged Laertcs ? never Hamlet, 

[of j Tf Hamlet from himte!fe be tane away, 

1 ; j And when hee's not himlelfe, dooes wrong Licrtes, 

L TRE: Then Hamlct dooes it not, Humlet demies 1t, 

bil | Lho dooes 1tthen © hi3 madneſle. Ift beſo, 

hl. Hamleti; of thefaQtion thatis wronged, 

[I F: His madneſle is poore Hamlets eninuc, 

Wis! Lermy diſclaiming from a purpos'd ewll, 

bh Free meſo farre m your moſt generous thouo\ts | 
Bol Thar I hauec ſhot my arrowe ore the houſe 1h 


» 
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Prince of Denmarke, 
And hurr my brother. 
Laer. ] am ſatisfied innature, 
Whoſe motiue in this caſe ſhould ſtirre memoſt 
To my reuendge, but in my tearmes of honor 
]T and aloofe, and will no reconcilement, 
Till by ſome elder Maiſters of knowne honor 
T haue a voyce and preſident of peace 
To my name vngord : but all thatrime 
I doe receaueyour offerd loue, like loue, 
And will not wrong it. 
Hum. ] embraceit freely ,, and will this brothers wager 
franckly play, 
CGiue vs the foiles. 
Laer, Come, onefor me, 
Han, ]le be your foile Laertes, in mine 1gnorance: 
Your skill ſhall like aſtarre th darkeſt night 
Stick fiery of indeed, 
Laer, You mocke meſir. 
Ham. No by this hand. 
Kimg. Giue them the foiles young Officke, colin Hemlet, 
You knowethe wager, 
Ham, Very well iny Lord. 
Your grace has layed the ods a'th weeker ſide. 
King, ] doenorfeare it, I haue ſeene you both, 
Bur ſince he1s better,we haue theretore ods. 
Laer. This is to heauy : let me ſee another. 
Ham. This likes me well, theſe foiles haue all alength, 
Oftr. T my good Lord, 
King. Set me the ſtoopes of wine vpon that table, 
Tf Hamlet giuethe firſt or ſecond hit, 
Orquitin anſwereof therhird exchange, 
Let all the battlements their ordnance fire. 
TheKing ſhall drinkero Hewlers better breath, 
And in the cup an Onixe ſhall lie throwe, 
Ric her then that which ſoure ſucceſsive Kings 
Tn Denmarkes Crowne haue worne : giue me the cups, 
Andletthekertleto the trumpet ſpeake, 
The trumper to the Cannoneere withour, 


| The Cannonsro the heauens, the keauen to earth,. 
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The Trapedie of Hamlet 
Now the King drinkes to Hunlet, comebeginne. Trumpets 
And youthe Judges bearea wary eye. the while, 
Han, Come on fir. 


Leer. Come my Lord. 


Ham, One. 

Larr. No. 

Ham, Iudgemenr, 

Oftrick, A hit, a very palpable hir. Drum, trumpets and ſbet. 
Lacr, Well, againe, Eloriſh, a peece goes off. 


Kins, Stay, giue me drinke, Halct this pearle is thine. 
Heeres to thy health : giue himrthe cup. 
Hmm, Ile play this boutficſt, ſ-t it by a while 
Come, another hir, What ſay you ? 
Laer, I doeconfeſt. 
King. Our ſonne ſhall winne, 
Onee. Hee's far and ſcant of breath, 
Heere Hamlet take my napkin rub thy browes, 
The Queene carowſes to thy fortune Hamler, = 
Him, Good Madam, 
King. Gertrard doe not drinke. 
Quee, I will my Lord, I pray yon pardon me. 
King. Iris the poyſned cup, it is too late. 
Ham. I darenotdrinke vet Madam, by and by, 
Quee., Come, let me wipe thy face. : 
Lier, My Lord, He hit inm now. 
Kine. Idoenotthinkr. 
Larr. And yetitis almoſt againſt my conſcience. 
Him. Comefor the third Laertes, you doe but dally, 
I pray you paſſe with your beſt violence 
T am (ure you makea wanton of me. 
Laer. Say youlo, come on. 
Offr, Nothing neither way. 
Lacey. Haue at you novw., 
King. Part them, they are incenſ?. 
Ham, Nay come againe. 
Oftr. Looke to the Queenethere howe. 
Ha, They bleed on both fides, how is it my Lord © 
Oftr. Howailt Laertes ? 


Lacy, Why as a woodcock tomine owne ſprindge OFrick, 
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Prince of Denmarke, 


1am iuſtly kild with mine owne treachery, 
lm. How dooes the Queene 7 
King. Shee ſounds to ſeethem bleed, 

Quee, No, no, thedrinke, the drinke, © my deare Hamlet, 

The drigkethe drinke, I am poyſned. 

Ham. O villanie, how let the doore be lock't, 

Treachery, fecke it our. 

Ler. It is heere Hamlet, thou art flaine, 

No medcinin the world can doe thee 200d, 

In theethere is not halfe an houres life, 

The treacherous inſtrumenr is in my hand 

Vnbared and enuenom'd, the foule praftiſe 

Hathturn'd it (elfe on me, loe heere I lie 

Neuer to riſe againe, thy mother's poyſned, 

] can no more, the King, the Kings too blame, 
Ham. Thepoint inuenom d to,then venome to thy worke. 
All, Treaſon, treaſon. 

King. Oyer defend mefriends, T am bur hurt. 

Han. Heare thou inceſtious damned Dane, 
Drinke of this potion, is the Onixe heere 5 
Follow my mother. 


Lac, Heis iullly ſerued, it is a poyſon temperdby himſelfe, 


Exchange forgiueneſſe with me noble Hamlet, 
Mineand my fathers death come not vppon thee, 
Nor thine on me. 

Him. Heauen make thce free of it, I follow thee ;.. 
T am dead Hyratio, wretched Queene adiew. 
You thar looke pale, and tremble ar this chance, 
Thar are but mutes, or audienceto this a, 
Had I but time,as this fell ſer2eant Death 
Is ſtritin his arreſt, oIcould tell you, 
Bur letir be ; Horatio ] am dead, 
Thouliveſt, report me and my caule a right 
Tothe was 6 

Hora. Neuer believe its 
T am more an anticke Romainethen a Dane, 
Heere's yer ſome liquer left. 

Ham. Astharta man 
Giueme the cup, let goe, by heauenIle hate, 
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T be Tragedie of Hamlet. 


$, od Woratio, what a wounded name 


Things ſtanding thus voknowne, ſhall T leanebehind me f 
Ifchou d1d'ſt ever ho!d mein thy hart, 


| Abſent thee from felicity a white, 


And in this harſh world drawe thy breath in paine A march a 
To tell my ſtory : what warlike noiſe 1s this 7_ + farve oft, 
Enter Oſrick, 


Or. Young Fortenbraſſewith conqueſt comefrom Poland, 
To th emballadors of Z neland 21ves this warlike volly, 
Him. O 1] die Hz; 4io, 
The potent poyſon quite ore-crowes my ſpirit, 
I cannot line to heare the newes from England, 
But ] doe Pprophecie tlyelletion lights 
On Fortinvraſſe, ke has my dying voyce, 
Sorel] him, with rh oecurrants more and leſle 
Which have ſolicited, the reſts ſilence. 
Hora. Now cracks a noble harr, 2ood night ſweete Prince, 
And flights of Angels ſing thee to thy reſt. 
\Vhy dooes the drum come hether 


Enter Foy tenbraſſe, with the Embe adore, 
For, Where 1s this fight £ 


Hixa, Vhat is it you would ſee” 
If ought of woe, or wonder, ceaſe y our ſearch, 


For. This quarry cries on hauock, 0 prou'd death 
What feaſtis roward in thine eternall cell, 
Thar thou fo many Princes at aſhor 
So bloudily haſt flrook £ 

Embaſ. The f1ghtis diſmall 
And our affiires! trom England come too late, 
Theeares arelencelcſle that ſhould eve ys þ 1earin®, 
Torell him his comvnindment 1s fulfild, 
That Ro(encraus and Coylcenſterne are dead, 
Vhere ſhould we have our thankes® 


Hora, Notirom js mouth; 
Had it th'ab1lity of life to ha 2NKCV ou; ; 
He neuer gaue commandemen 1t{or their death: - - 
But ſince foiump vpan 2:15 bloody queſtion 
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